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* LIK Y preſent retreat affords me 


Ulfill my 
*. KN promiſe. Tour requeſt, dear 
Lady Grace, ſhall be complied with. 
This rural ſituation is the fitteſt in the 


M ſufficient leiſure to 


world to give a romantic turn to the 
„ Vol.. I. * ima- 
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imagination, and puts me in a humour 
to embelliſn my narrative. The inci- Jt 
dents of my life have, indeed, been a 

good deal in that ſtyle; and would, if | | 


| I had a genius artfully to piece them | an 


together, make no contemptible novel, Wm, 
at leaſt as novels go nowra- days. I feel th. 
as much eagerneſs to begin the taſk, | 
for the ſake of its novelty, as a child | th 
does for the enjoyment of a new play. 50 
thing. 7 | Ire 

A pretty employment,” you will, per- N co 
haps ſay, 4; for one who has been almoſt | 
« two years, by matrimony, dubbed a ea 
% matron” (no very ancient one, how- | 


ar 
ever) to write a romance!” to 

A romance! no, my dear, mine is a to 
true hiſtory, though, as I ſaid, filled < 


With 
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or rus HE A WE þ 
ur . Fith romantic incidents. And though 
Cl f the revival of them may, now and then, 
2 coſt me a tear, I will take courage and 
if 20 through the recital, as I ſhall be 
m | amply rewarded in bringing to my re- 
el, ¶membrance the ſatisfactions and joys 
that are paſt. Here it goes then; muſter 
up all your ſtock of patience. Behold 
three or four quires of paper which 
vou muſt travel through, before you 
reach the end of your journey. One 
comfort, however, is, that you may 
make ſhort ſtages, and alſo have a very 
eaſy carriage. An armed-chair, for ex- 
ample, and now and then a ſober nap 
to refreſh you. But let us put an end 
to the preface, and enter upon buſi- 


neſs. 


B 2 ] hate 


Pi . will excuſe my wnlargiag x on 
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my birth and parentage. It was, indeed, 
for many years, obſcure and mptrious, Thi 


even to myſelf, and it would ſpoil my al 
narrative were I to make a premature WE? 
diſcovery. be! 


My father and mother lived, at the | 7 Fin 
time my hiſtory commences, in a little 
rural retreat, which, like the firſt happy | 
pair, they cultivated by their own in- 
duſtry. Their landlord, whoſe caſtle was | 
about a mile from our humble habita- 
tion, ſeldom honoured the country with 
his preſence. He was a man of plea- 
fare, and left the whole management 
of affairs to his ſteward : no advanta- 


geous circumſtance for his tenants, You 
| find, 


or THE HEART. 5 
Wind, then, that your little friend had 
o very flouriſhing proſpects, as to 


realth; but to make ſome amends for 


al 1 
us, 1 this deficiency, my parents ſpared no 
my | pains to form my young mind to wiſ- 
dom and virtue: and never were tutors 


ure 

Wetter qualified for the taſk. Their ſen- 
he 5 iments and manners were far ſuperior 
tle o their ſtation. They contracted no 
py F timacy with our ruſtic neighbours, 
in- Khough never backward to acts of 


Findnefs and humanity. This reſerve, 
However, was looked upon as pride; 
and my father, in deriſion, was gene- 
rally called the Gentleman Farmer, 
and my mother the Lady of the Manor. 
Theſe envious ſneers gave them not the 
lighteſt —— > they lived to their 
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own hearts, and their whole happineſs] p 


was centered in each other, and me cheir 


only child. I was the moſt primitive 


little damſel you can imagine, and knew 


Ni 


no more of the world, than if I had | 


been bred in the wilds of America. My 

| dreſs was quite in the rural ſtyle, no 

otherwiſe diſtinguiſhed from the other q 

maidens, but by a ſuperior neatneſs; 
for 1 had been taught to carry that vir- 


tue, I think I may call it, even to ex- 


ceſs. I do not remember ever to have 
been better pleaſed with my perſon, 


than when 1 was cloathed in my ruſtic 
garments, with my round-eared cap, 


ſtraw hat, pink ribbons, and natural 


noſegay in my breaſt. Nor does the 
courtly flattery of town-bred- beaus, to 


neſs} 


; #1 
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r ru HE ANT. 3. 
which I have, of late, been accuſtomed, 
give me more joy, than that I have felt 
from the unaffected homage paid me 


y the rural ſwains by whom I was 
Styled the Fair Maid of the weſt. My 
parents, however, took great care to 


prevent my forming any improper con- 


Inections, ſo that I arrived at the age 


of fifteen, without having converſed 
with any. male creature, or, indeed, 
hardly having ventured to raiſe my 
eyes to any man's face, but that of my 
father. During this period, had been 
conſtantly kept at my leſſons, which, 
however, were conveyed in ſo pleaſing 
a manner, that I never experienced ei- 
ther wearineſs or diſguſt. My father, 
who was my principal tutor, taught me 

B 4 both 
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both French and Italian: my mother, m 
enough of dancing to form my carriage, de 
and alſo ſome proficiency in muſic, of fa 
which I was paſſionately fond. Theſe ö e 
were my amuſements. The notable part N b 

of my education was not neglected; and te 
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8 though I was not accuſtomed to any Ty 
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laborious employment, yet was I never 
ſuffered ro be idle, which kept my mind 
at eaſe. Thus did the calm and tran- 

quil days of childhood glide away. Ah! | 
how- happily compared to the ſtorms | 
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and tempeſts I have ſince encountered! 


You will think, madam, the education 


„ — — Ao © g he ©: 


1 have deſcribed, a very improper one | 
for my humble ſtation ; but it was 


the will of my parents, and they took i 1 
care to prevent my becoming vain of 


N 


my little accompliſſ 


or Th HE ART. 9 


f deed, no acquaintance out of our o. 
family, and, therefore, knew not that I 
1 excelled the other nymphs in any thing 
but perſon, which, my looking - glaſs 
told me, was the handſomeſt in the 
village. Vanity is a weed which ſprings. 


up more or leſs in every female heart. 
I own I felt no ſmall pleaſure in con- 
templating my own ſweet face, and have 
often, when alone, throw down the 


grave Seneca, to enjoy a more amuſing 
1% picture, at leaſt, to my taſte, than that 


he has laboured to draw of moral vir- 


tue. But though I felt a ſecret delight 
in finding myſelf pretty, I had no idea 
that my charms would produce the like 
effect on the oppoſite ſex, I did not 

B5 


then 
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then know how pleaſing it is to pleaſe. | he 
I could not, however, but obſerve, that : 


whenever I accompanied my par ents in 
a walk, all the young men we met fol- 
lowed me with their eyes, nor did their 


ruſtic encomiums eſcape my notice; but 


then, as I eſteemed them no more than 
my due, they did not either affect or 
ſurpriſe me. I might, indeed, have re- 
marked that the other ſex never join- 
ed their praiſe. This, had it ſtruck me, | 
would-.only have been attributed to fe- 
4 male reſerve ; for, as I had not in my I 
1 oyn breaſt experienced the ſlighteſt emo- i © 
| | tion of envy, ſo I could form no notion ill F 
=_ y 
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C of that malignant paſſion in others. 
| | Paſſion, indeed, of every kind, but that 
| of filial nn was a ſtranger to my 


heart. 


bed > 


or TAB HEART. tr 


heart. I had never ſtudied any but the 
graveſt authors, ſo that though I had 


heard love deſcribed, and read of its fa - 


| tal effects; yet it was always in the cold 
unempaſſioned ſtyle of hiſtorians or mo- 


raliſts, and therefore made very little im- 


preſſion on my mind. Poetry and ro- 


mances were carefully kept out of my 
way. The time was not come when 
the dormant ſparks of ſenſibility were to 


be awakened. My heart was then ig- 


norant of its wants; it felt not that ach- 
ing void which, filled up, is the ſource 


of ſo much pleaſing inquietude. The 


preſence of no man I had ever yet met 
with, had excited the ſlighteſt emotion. 


I had wiſhes, indeed, but they were ra- 


ther ambitious than tender. I never ſaw 
Ss = _ the 
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12 Tur FEELINGS 
the caſtle, for example, but I L Ggh'& on ; 
comparing it to our humbl 
thought the inhabitants of ſo ſplendid n 
a manſion muſt enjoy a degree of hap- 
pineſs far ſuperior to chat I poſſeſſed. 
Frequently would I exclaim, while my 
father has been reading to me of 
Kings and Princes, „Ah! what A | 
charming thing 18 power!” - 
And how, Sophia,” he- uſed to 
aſk, * would you employ that danger- 
— * OUS. prerogative * Ct 
Ks. would firſt, my Faber, ok 
2 you emperor of the. world: And 
<6 my province ſhould be to ſeek out. 
6 ſuffering virtue, that 1 might bring 


4 © them to you for relief.” 


"0 But are you then diſſatisfied * 


« your preſent ſituation, my child? 
7 No, 


cot. 1. 


5 EET bh w > 


or TR HE ART. uh 
No, Sir, but 1 think” both you 
and I would make a better figure 
in a eaſtle khan a cottage,® | © 
vou are miſtiken Sophia: for, 
© be aſſured, whatever is, is beſt.” | 
Aye, ſo the philoſophers ſay; but 


J think we —_ be Oe ba” a 
radi) en vem ow 163 bis 
One day, when 8800 in a conl 
erſation of this nature, my mother 
aid in a low voice to my father, 
Education is not all that diſtin- 
* guiſhes the well- born from the vul- 
gar. Sophia will never diſgrace her 
family.“ | 
This, though in a half whiſper, did 
not eſcape me yet I could not, at the 
time, comprehend the myſtery of her 
am- 
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ambiguous words; but, nevertheleſs} : 
they ſunk deep into my heart, and ever ö | 
after I found a fecret pride in ang 
with dignity, that I * not aug 


my family. i 
Thus, dear Lady Ds, have i 
=_ - brought you to my ſixteenth year; 
j j | and, that we may both take breath, 
| 1 think it will not be amiſs to finiſhſ 

1 * firſt epiſtle. 
8 Adieu. 
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LETTER I. 


E I. Madam, what 4 you 
to my firſt attempt i in the ſcrib- 


ling way? I long for your r comments 3 Z. 


Put take care, if you play the critic I 
5 1 ave done: and ah, what a misfortune | 
— 1 ill it be to you ſhould I cut ſhort my, 
5 electable hiſtory, and end before tis 

yell begun! On the other hand, beware 
f flattery, leſt my weak bead, unaccuſ- 
1 med to praiſe in the <—_— 


a "4g * 4 


patter of fact, 1 mould be tempted to 


ranſmit to you the wild reveries of a 
- R Wiordered 1 imagination. But enough of 
ifling: Let us reſume the thread of our 
Kory: 4 33 

Lord 
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Lord G, the owner of the caſtle; 
weary at length of a diffipated life, re- 5 ce 
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. figned his liberty to a lady every way Ene 
4 worthy of his choice. Soon after the ce el 
138 © 

ii remony, in order to avoid the parade and pf 


buſtle of wedding viſits, he thought f 
proper to retire into the country with} Wo 
his fair bride and. a few ſelect friends. i 
Orders were ſent to his ſteward. to gei 01 


every thing ready for their reception. 5 
They came. All the village nymphs and 
fwains were invited to entertain the com- 
pany with a rural ball, in honor of f thel pr. 


„ nuptials, and to pay homage to their we 
| | new lady. The ſteward informed us that 
| our not appearing on the occaſion would 
be deemed a mark of diſreſpect. My fa- 
ther conſented, tho? not without reluc- 
tance, 


: * 8 8 : , ; : 
Wance. My little heart, unaccuſtomed to 
Neenes of gaiety, fluttered with joy at 
ne proſpect of this amuſement. Yet I 
elt ſome mortification at the thoughts 


I df mixing only with the ruſtics, when 
ny ambition led me to aſpire to the 
Fompany of their ſuperiors. My mother, 
with the pride of a fond, partial parent, 
ondeſcended to adorn me for the occa- 
on, and ſeemed no leſs ſatisfied than 
myſelf with my appearance. My father, 
j however, with his uſual prudence, diſap- 
Wproved of my little finery: yet my dreſs 
Vas fimple, tho”, for that very -reaſon, 
perhaps, the more becoming. It is cer- 
tain I ſpent ſome moments at my glaſs, - 
before we ſer off, with no ſmall com- 
placency and ſelf approbation. We were 
che 
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the laſt that appeared on the bowling: | 
green, that being allotted for our ball. 


the. green, and which formed it into al 


kind of amphitheatre, were hung with 


_ epen were bent to the ground. I 
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na 


My father and mother led me be-i $ 
tween them towards the company, WhO 
were ſeated in a ſhady arbour, which, 
together with the trees that ſurrounded] 


lamps, intermixed with garlands off 
flowers. The numerous lights, the mu- 
fic, and the brilliant appearance of my 0 
Lord and his gueſts, gave a flow to my 1 
ſpirits which I had never before expe-| 
rienced. I ſeemed to tread on air, and? 
tripped along like a wood-nymph. My 
father and mother paid their reſpects 
with a grace ſuperior to their ſtation. 


O 


made 


— 
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Wnade a low reverence, without ONS: 


6 village, my Lord. and 
<« Is it poſſible, and 1 never to o behold 


l. Fourage to look up. _ 

be⸗ <« Is that your dne 25 ſaid. my 
tho F ord, addreſſing himſelf to my parents. 
ich * Heavens! What a lovely creature ! 

ded l Where has ſhe been ſo long con- 
0 if 6c cealed?“ 

vith “She was born i 1n the neighbouring 
of 


6 © her till this moment?” 


my 
my Thad, as I before told you, Madam, 
pe- een accuſtomed to hear my perſon 


ommended, but not in ſo courtly a ſtyle. 
is Lordſhip's voice too, ſounded un- 
ommonly ſweet. * | | 

« She is, indeed, a pretty little . 
: (a. ſaid my Lady, © But you ſhould | 
<« not, 


— 


—— 


Cr —— 3 
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2 extraordinary i in the little ruſtic.” 


what a figure preſented itſelf) Thad ne- | F 
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4 not, my Lord, ſpoil her by your flat do! 
< tery. Vanity would ſoon * a deep al 


« ſhade over her charms.” 


1 a 
« And. J fancy,” cried another fe- b 
male, in a fatirical tone, that ſome- Har 


« thing has caſt a deep ſliade over myf ye 
« eyes, for, I proteſt, Je nothing ol gra 
| lar 
Nothing extraordinary, Miſs G— . 
faid a ſtill more mufical voice than any 
I had yet heard. « What can be more 0, 1; 
than fuch uncommon beauty adorned 
< with a modeſty no leſs attractive ?”? 
I could not help raiſing my baſhfulſ e 


eyes as he ſpoke. Ah, dear Lady Grace, 


ver, till that moment, formed an idea of f 


mavly beauty. Every charm that could 
adorn | 


Pl 


flat. 


Horn the ſex did I there find united to 


ake one perfect object. Amazed, loſt 
wonder at a ſight to me fo new and 
e. d engaging, I forgot my timidity, and 
me· Nardly knowing what I did, ſuffered my 
my f es, unreſtrained, to contemplate the 
0 races of his perſon, ignorant of the 
: angerous conſequence. His ſparkled 
5 ith pleaſure, while with ſeducing ten- 


zrneſs they returned my innocent 
lances. There is no deſcribing my 
ned. 4 ill then unfelt emotions: I need not 
you, Lady Grace, who know, by ex- 
full erience, the tender paſſion. Yet you 
* ö ould not know it in the ſame manner 
ne- : hat I did. The hearts of thoſe who 
of Noe in the Beau- monde, flirt, perhaps, 
uld ith half a hundred before they ſeri- 
orn ouſly 


n — 
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3 Taz FEELINGS | 
ouſly fix, but mine had never felt the 


lighteſt palpitation till that fatal mo- 


ment, and that moment decided my 
fate. 1 could have gazed for ever; but 
my parents, having finiſned their com- 

pliment, awakened me from my pleaſing 
I turned 


reverie, by leading me away. 
back my head by an irreſiſtible im- 


pulſe. No doubt I was exceedingly 


imprudent; but love, tho' generally in 
our ſex, the moſt baſhful of paſſions, 
yet in me, ignorant and unexperienced, 
produced the contrary effect. I knew 


not, indeed, the nature of my new ſen- 
ſations. A ſtranger to the cuſtoms im- 


poſed on us on theſe occaſions, I ſuſ- 
pected not that there was any crime in 
indulging this - new-born ſentiment, 
lite which 


or THE HEART. 23 
10 which was at once ſo natural and ſo 
„ bpleaſing. And I really believe, had the 
dear object, who thus firſt awakened my 


1y | 

* paſſions, aſked if I beheld him with 
. pieaſure, I ſhould, without heſitation, 
ag have anſwered in the affirmative, having 

O 


=y Bo been accuſtomed to utter my | 
© thoughts without reſerve, and taught to 
abhor a falſhood. I had not been in- 
in ſtructed how I ought to have behaved 
in a ſituation ſo delicate; but, after all, I 
do not ſee we have any reaſon to bluſh, 
at diſcovering a partiality for an amiable 
object. True love 1 is the nobleſt of all 
paſſions. The moment I experienced 
its influence, I was inſpired with a vir. 
e in Ituous emulation, I wiſhed to render 
ent, I myſelf worthy of his eſteem. Theſe 
508 thoughts 
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thoughts engroſſed me while my pa- 
rents led me from him. When I ap 
proached, I ſeemed to tread on air hat. 
but now my reluctant ſteps were ſlou 
and penſive. The ſwains flocked round 
me in crowds to engage me for a partner gin 
8 I drew back diſguſted, and ſhould' have 
refuſed them all, had not my father or 
dered me to accept of one whom he 
judged more worthy than the reſt of my 
hand. He led me to join the ſet, whilq tho 
I ſecretly whiſpered to myſelf, © Ah the 
« what a difference between man andbefl 
„man]! Why was I born to this hum nea 
44 ble lot! Alas! 1 ſhall never knowſtatte 
« content again.” Yet, diſſatisfied as my 
was with him, my partner was reckon{lovi 
_ ed the handſomeſt of our village youths 


ANC 


or Tus HEART, 25 
pa- and while I repined at my fate, half 
Ine young maids envied my felicity ; ſo 
atural is it to think our neighbours | 
4 | appier than ourſelyes. | Happineſs! alas, 
here does it exiſt but in our own ima 
gination? *Tis a phantom which we pur- 
Mſue through life, but never overtake it. 
I danced for ſome time with great 
hei negligence: my wonted ſprightlineſs en- 
mj tirely forſook me. Wholly loſt in 
child thought, I neither heard the muſic; nor 
Ah the artleſs praiſes my delighted partner 
andi beſtowed on me. The company drew © 
um nearer. Lord Edmond fixed his whole 
no attention on me. This rouzed | me from 
as my ſtupidity, and a deſire to pleaſe my 
kon- lovely enſlaver took place of my late 
ichs! indifference. It 
and Vor. I. bh l be- 


— 


* 
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I believe all females have Stinstube 
of coquetry in their compoſition. I ex- 
erted every captivating grace I was miſ- 
treſs of, and when 1 perceived him en- 
gaged in converſation with Miſs G——, 


I felt-myſelf piqued, and endeavoured 
to be revenged on him, by incouraging 


the aſſiduity of my partner. 


Jou will, perhaps, wonder that a 


young, inexperienced girl like me ſhould 
think of ſuch an expedient. Nature 
taught it me. I judged of his feelings by 
my o. When I felt myſelf mortified 


at his attention to another, I fancied that, 


by following his example, I ſhould pro- 
duce in him the ſame uneaſy ſenſation. 
1 ſucceeded to my wiſh. He forgot his 
fair companion, his eyes aſſumed a me- 
lancholy 


Modious to me: 


or Tus: HEART. 


?7 
Encholy languor, and an air of ſadneſs 
louded his late animated features. 
The moment I beheld this change, my 
ivacity alſo forſook me; ſo perfectly 
ad my heart already learned to ſympa- 
My partner became 
I could not bear to give 
him my hand in the courſe of the dance. 


hize with his. 


Jon pretence of being fatigued, I re- 


tired to one of the moſſy ſeats, and 
took my place between my father and 
mother, that I right be him at a 


diſtance. 

Mean time Miſs G—— * ſeiz- 
ing Lord Edmond by the arm, inſiſted 
on his Joining in the dance. He complied, 
tho? with viſible reluctance. I was now 
uy that TI had left the ſet. My heart 

C2 thrilled 
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thrilled with tranſport. at the bare idea 


of being ſo near him. He would have 
ſpoken to me, 1 ſhould have touched wh 
his hand. What a vaſt progreſs had i 
boxe already made in my ſuſceptible f fg 
breaſt! Alas, I made no reſiſtance to ce. 
the ſweet invader. Govern'd by its pow- oy 
er, I ſtarted from my feat, and again 90 
joined the ſprightly throng. My Lord's hi 
eyes ſparkled with joy at my approach. ¶ ot 


He came to turn me. Glancing a look 
full of tenderneſs, he eagerly preſſed my 
hands in his. A bluſh overſpread my 
cheeks, and an artleſs ſigh heaved my 
boſom. No doubt he was ſenſible of the 
conqueſt he had gained, for he appeared 
quite intoxicated with delight. 


After 
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C oe thee A 55 
„Alfter dancing ſome hours we ſat down 


ave 
hed 
had 
ble | 8 8 

I feſtivity. Our noble entertainers conde- 


to Smt: 2 
¶ſcended to mix amongſt the ruſtic party, 


to a rural banquet, where each ſwain, with 


his nymph by his ſide, paſſed the re- 


mainder of the evening in joy and 


w- n 
and encouraged them to innocent” free- 
ain 
dom. Lord Edmond took care to place 
= | 
" himſelf next me, his partner on the 


h. ¶ other hand. The former found an op- 
portunity, without being obſerved, ſoft- 
iy to whiſper in my ear, © Deareſt So- 
„ phia, I adore you, and ſhall die with 
1 grief if you do not return my paſſion. 
« Tell me, my charming maid, ly 1 
hope you do not hate me?“ 

« Hate you, Sir! Good heaven, how 
« is it poſſible? I never ſaw any body I 
« hked-half fo well.” « En- 
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preſſing my hand; * Amiable innocence 
* how I love you!” 


. is there in thoſe few words fro 
the perſon we approve! 


ger to which he had expoſed me. He in- 
ſtantly aroſe, and obſerving that I looked 
; ks 5 pale 
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Enchanting fimplicity !” returned he 
How you intoxicate my ſenſes! A 


. love you! What a charm, dear Lad 


In playing at forfeits, he was ſoon © 


after commanded to ſalute me. It was 


the firſt kiſs J ever received from amy S 
man but my father. I almoſt fainted i * 
his arms. Luckily the company were too 12 
intent on their amuſements to pay wy 
much attention 'to my emotions. My 0 
father, however, whoſe eyes watched all 
my motions, . ſaw, alas, too late the dan- 

: 


or Ts HE ART. hs 


pale with fatigue, begged Lord G——s 
permiſſion to conduct me home. His 
requeſt was granted. He took my hand. 
Lord Edmond heaved a mournful ſigh. 
Tears ſtarted into my eyes at this pain- 


ful ſeparation, but I durſt not diſobey 
the will of my parents. They led me 
ſoon away. 

wall © Sophia,” ſaid my father, . we 
am got home, © what is become of your 
in © engaging chearfulneſs? I faney you 
did not reliſh our late amuſements, 

-M they have made you thoughtful; bur 
you are now returned to peace and 
« tranquility, which, I truſt, will ſoon _ 
< reſtore your ſpirits, and it will be Tong 


in- © ere you are again under a neceſſity of 
all © "viiting che caſtle . 5 
all C4 «.Ah, 
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A tis there only I can recover my gaiety 
« Lord Edmonds preſence—” 
Lord Edmond!” interrupted he 4 in 
an angry accent.“ What is Lord Ed- 
5 mond to you?” 

WERE Dear Sir, 1s he not the moſh amiable 
$70 of men?” 

What do I hear: ? Imprudent, maker 
.< tunate girl! But this is what] feared. 
+ Curſed be the hour in which I expoſed 
% my artleſs child to this fatal tempta- 
tion. — But tell me all. Have you da- 
< red to liſten to the ſeducer? What did 
« he ſay?” | 5 tant 


vou look fo ſtern? How have 1 offend- 
* ed? I am ſure Lord Edmond would 
hd $4 not 


“Alas, Sir, you ae an me. Wye do 


Ah, Sir, What do you ſay? Alas © 


„„ 


= 


6c 


N 


not 


* not injure! me. 
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On the e te. - 
-« ſays he loves me.” 

«Ah, and is not 'char the higheſt 
injury? But tis 1 only am to blame: 


or THE 


_—_— 


Tour -ignorance is your excuſe. Love 


« you! No, my poor deluded child, his 
telling you ſo was a proof of his hate.” 


le hate me, Sir! O no, it is not in 


4 his gentle nature to hate any one, and 
«6 why ſhould he hate me, who never US 


him any injury? * 


- « Yet, Sophia, he will ſeek to render 


« you ' deſpicable, an object of deteſta- 


tion. I ſee he has already made but 


too much impreſſion on your innocent 
« heart. It was what I feared from the 
« firſt moment I beheld him, formed as 
« he's to pleaſe: But from henceforth 
9 Wo never 
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never expect to ſee him more. His 


rank, his fortune places inſurmount- 
e able bars between you. Baniſh him 
s then, even from your thoughts, as you 
value a father's peace, as you expect 
* his bleſſing.“ 
1 wept. 
« Muſt 1 not think of him, Sir? 
Ho can I avoid it? It is the firſt of 
your commands I ever found impoſſi- 


„ ble to obey. No, I never can forget 


« Lord Edmond. I never can ceaſe to 
« love him. Where is the crime?“ 

At this he flew into a rage. My mo- 
ther endeavoured to calm his emotions. 


Let us talk more gently to her, 


* my dear. Her ignorance, her artleſs 
* innocence muſt plead her pardon. We 


c muſt 


oc 


« She was ever of a tractable diſpoſition, 


or Th HE ART. 35 
« muſt mildly convince her of the dan- 
« ger, of the indiſcretion of her conduct. 


4 and will, I make no doubt, liſten to 
4 reaſon. My dear Sophia,“ turning to 
me, you know not that you have been 
< puilty of the higheſt imprudence. You 
* ſay you love Lord Edmond. Nothing 
* ſhould tempt you to ſo indelicate a 
4 confeſſion, were he even your equal; 
4 but as you are ſituated, you. ought to 
die rather than indulge a paſſion which: 
may be attended. with e ſo. 
« fatal.” . 170 et ET, wy 
I cannot ETON: you „ Madiri. : 
« am loſt in aſtoniſhment.. Ah, What 
< has Lord Edmond done to make you 
% much his. enemy! Have you not 
CS 4 * 
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vice: in order to guard a it, it 
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taught me to love and diſtinguiſh me- 1 
„ rit? And who has more engaging qua- It v 
lities, both in perſon and . than en 


Lord Edmond?“ 

« Unfortunate ignorance of the 
ce world!” .exclaimed my father. 
find it is not enough to be ignorant of 


< muſt be known.” 0153 bcc): am 
3 mother made no anſwer; but int 


opening a book-caſe, took down a vo- ||| aft 
lume of Pamela. E 


This,“ ſaid ſhe, © is perhaps a dan- ar 
* gerous inſtructor, but dangerous diſ— © 
<-tempers require dangerous remedies. © 


* Read this, Sophia,” continued ſhe, t 


and learn from it to «8 Via the 
b anful ſnares of ona.” + id einn 01% WA 


= I re- 


me- 


qua- 
than 


the 
4 * 1 
t of 
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1 retired with it to my room, opened 
t with indifference, but the ſtory ſoon 
engaged my attention. It diſplayed to me 
a new world of wonders. I fat up moſt 
part of the night, and finiſhed the vo- 
lume. I now ſaw my late imprudence in 
the ſtrongeſt light. 1 imagined myſelf 
the ſuffering, humble Pamela, and the 
amiable Lord Edmond was converted 
into the intriguing Mr. B —. I was 
aſtoniſhed at a character of which, till 
then, J had not formed the ſlighteſt idea, 


and was ready to exclaim, Can there 


ebe ſuch? and have they peace of 
« mind?” I then clearly comprehended 


the cauſe of my parents juſt apprehen- 


ſions. I ſaw the danger to which my 


* would have expoſed me. 
« Thank 


28 Tur FEELINGS 
Thank heaven,” cried I, weeping, © 
have now gained ſome knowledge 0 
the perfidious ſex. They flatter by 
to betray unſuſpecting innocence 
Lord Edmond, however, Hall find 
< himſelf miſtaken. Preſuming on hi 
rank and my ſimplicity, he, no doub 
et believes me an eaſy prey. Ah, wh 
e vas I not taught the neceſſary caution wi 
of concealing my ſentiments, ere 
« beheld his ſeducing charms? Doubtleſ 
„] have betrayed to him the weakneſs 
of my heart. I bluſh at my folly, andi m 
never again ſhall I be able to look him 
in the face. No, I muſt never ſee him 
more. O virtue, what a ſacrifice! But 
if I ſhould meet him, how different 
-* ſhall now be my conduct! I will re- 
A | * pair 
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g. -& pair my fault. Love, I truſt, has not 
ge offs yet made any very laſting impreſſion 
r buff! on my heart, No, I will conquer it, 
ence cc or die in the laudable attempt.“ 
finq A ſhower of tears followed this reſo- 
Wlution, ſo loth was I to part with thoſe 
emotions which had been the ſource of 
ſo much. pleaſing pain. Weary at laſt 

W with my tormenting reflections, I threw: 
Te I myſelf on the bed, where I every mo- 
tleſ ment ſaid, Lord Edmond, I will think 
nefll of thee no more.” But, alas, did he 
and not even then wholly employ my 
himſ thoughts? At length, ſleep happily 
him came to my relief and cloſed my eyes. 


But ; 

ent $ | 

95 LETTER 
air | 


3 
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LETTER, Ul. 49 
© Wi 
he 


D ru 


-_ Fo ; 


. was not without the ligbelt con 
fuſion that I next day appeared b 
fore my parents. I threw myſelf at thei 
© oaks. 11615 1 bet. ier 
« Pardon,” ſaid I,“ an unfortunate girl the 
* vho erred through ignorance. I now ſeelthe 
my indiſcretion in the ſtrongeſt light. 
But for your watchful care, I know ha 
not what might have been the conſe- 
« quence, or how far the weakneſs. c 
< my heart might have led me. But! 
& am now inſtructed to guard againſt 
« its dangerous emotions, and truſt my 
_ « dawning paſſion is already vanquiſhed.” 
They embraced me with a tranſport 
of joy, and wy mother exclaimed with 
an 


ure 


CA 


> 


or THB HE ART. 4T 


En air of triumph, © I knew my Sophia 
would be an honor to her family.” 
con Then both my pon gave me the moſt 
befſſprudent inſtruction in regard to my fu- 
ꝛeiſgture conduct. Theſe kind of inſtructions 
© Were, till then, unknown to me: It was 
the firſt time ina heart ſtood in need of 
them. 

It was already late in the Jays for cl 
nov had ſlept but little the preceding night, 
nic-Y and therefore lay longer than uſual. We 
Ol were deeply engaged in the ſubject be- 
ut Ill fore mentioned, when, behold the door 
inf opened, | and to my infinite ſurpriſe; m 
my came Lord and Lady G, Miſs 
d., Lord Edmond, and Sir Richard 
ort I Melvil. ' 
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| 


'reaſons, gladly have diſpenſed with th 
honor of this viſit, yet was he not th 
leaft diſconcerted at the preſence of hi 
noble gueſts. He received them with a 


to reſt ourſelves in after our walk 
„We wiſhed, alſo, to know how youll ar 


. ther, does her great honor by this 


Tho' my father would, for mark} 


eaſy but reſpectful politeneſs. 


rei 

We have,“ ſaid Lady fu 
* been making a tour through the vil ne 
lage, and choſe your agreeable cottag I « 


daughter was after her laſt night's fa fa 
e tigue, as ſhe was enden ed when ſh} «« 

left us.“ 6 

de Your Ladyfhip” returned my fa 


< obliging enquiry. She is perfectly re 
“covered. 
« Art 
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Are you ſure of that?” cried Lord 


G——, taking my hand.] think ſhe 
« ſtill looks alittle pale.” ; 

A bluſh, which at that moment over- 
ſpread my cheeks, left'no room for this 
remark. I was ready to expire with con- 
fuſion at the preſence of Lord Edmond: 
never, from the moment he entered, had 
I dared to glance my eyes towards him.” 

Miſs G—— flung herſelf. into a ſeat, 
and, fanning herſelf with great violence, 
faid, Ah, Lard, you have murdered 
ce me with your odious country ramble! 
« One had need to have the ſtrength of 
" elephant to endure the fatigue. And 
ce then ſuch Hottentots as one is obliged 
eto converſe with! This morning's vi- 
ſiters, for example. Did you ever, Sir 

Richard, 
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Richard, behold ſuch animals? Tha 3 
„ mother, fat as a barn-door fowl, and + 


<« her two ambling daughters plump as 


new cramm'd turkies, with full blown 


nes ſa 

« cheeks like a highland bag- pipe, and 5 

cc r a8 a catharine pear.” : 
> {346 1 vow,” ſaid Lord G_—, your i 


0 deſcription is truly pictureſque, but 
e you ſhould have added the handker- 


chief, in each | of their roſy fiſts, which K 
they inceſſantly applied to their faces, he 
a for _ were moſt pee er il 
warm.“ 3 ky fr 
1 1 Ah, Lard, you indelicate wretch! CE 
ficken at the bare recollection. 
„Warm, indeed! ready to melt with n 
their journey, jumbled as they had h 


«6 e and almoſt jolted to a jelly in 
Fr « their 


or Tus HE AR T. 425 
their antiquated machine, by them 
miſcalled a coach.“ Ty 
« Fye, my dear Bell,” cried Lady 
——, you are too fatirical. 1 dare 
ſay, tho“ they do not affect the fine 
Lady, they are very good kind of 
people at the bottom.“ tha 


Our | p : : 
« I ſhall not diſpute that point,” re- 


rned ſhe, laughing, © for I had only 2 
ſlight glimpſe of their ſplaw feet; but 
at the top, I'll ſwear no Friezeland 
hens could equal them. I longed ex- 
ceedingly to have demoliſhed their 
frouzy head-pieces, bending as they 


were under a load of feathers, pon- 


wo pons, beads, ribbons, and blond-lace.” 
wo While this town-bred belle was thus 
had 3 8 1 bd * . N 5 

„playing her modiſh airs. and graces, 
y in 


„ 
their di 
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Lord Edmond placed himſelf by me as} 

I ſtood at the window. I trembled at his in 
approach, but endeavoured to conceallWh.. 
my emotions under a maſk of cool in- w 
difference. The ſaſh was open: I em-MWea 
ployed myſelf in propping a roſe, which, WU « 
being full blown, was too heavy for its kn 


ſlender ſtem. 
Happy flower,” faid he in a low 
voice, that can thus engage my So- 
phia's attention.“ 8 You 
Four Sophia!” returned I diſdain-Wto | 
Fully: Ws 

« Ah, would to heaven you were 


mine,“ ſighed he, attempting to take 
my hand, which I haſtily drew back. *y 

<< Theſe freedoms, Sir, are too great 
cc a condeſcenſion in you, and it would ill 
* become me to permit them,” M 
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as My G—d! What a change!” ex- 
his aimed he, mournfully. Ah, Who 
cal has taught you this cruel reſerve?” 
in- Who, what has prejudiced you a- 
m · ¶ gainſt the unfortunate Edmond?” 
| « Your rank, your fortune, Sir. I 
know my humble diſtance, and ſhall ' 
be careful to maintain it.“ | 


« I muſt interrupt your tete 4 tte, 
d Lord G, approaching us; 
you ſhall not, Edmond, be ſuffered 
to monopolize my little bluſhing So- 
phia. Can you forgive me, my dear 
girl, for putting a ſtop to the fine 
take things he has been ſaying to you??? 

«Iam very ignorant, my Lord, and 8 
but little able to diſtinguiſh between 

the fine things you talk of, and com- 


great 
1d ill 


* My * mon 
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„ 


r 


I am a mere ruſtic.” 


that, I hope, no body will accuſq re 


4e mon converſation A you would, there hi 
<« fore, do well to addreſs yourſelveſ 
<« to thoſe who are better able to dd F 


m 
<« juſtice to your town-bred politeneſs, 


% A ruſtic!” exclaimed Lord . 
« By my ſoul you have more wit tha 
« half the fine Ladies I have mei 


« with.” 


I make no pretenſions to any, m) IS - 
« Lord, nor deſire to poſſeſs that ta} © 
<« lent, ſince, I have been told, it is 


very dangerous one, and generallyſſ* v 


« accompanied with ill nature; and off n. 


« me.” 


But of cruelty, Sophia, of ſcorn{ N 


« ful indifference, nay, even caprice, 0. 
hi v 


K 
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iereFhiſpered Lord Edmond, I fear we 
elveſf may. Ii | | 
o dd For the firſt time, ſince his entrance, 
raiſed my eyes to his. A mournful 
ejection overſpread his fine featutes. 


gh eſcaped me. Lord G— was, by 
his time, retired to ſome diſtance, . and 
ngaged in a private converſation with 
is Lady. | 

« Tell me, my dear ink ” reſumed 


mj 
t ta 
is Nord Edmond, in a plantive voice, 
What is become of that, amiable in-! 
* nocent frankneſs which laſt night 
© rendered you ſo adorable, and which 
filled me with ſuch delightful tranf. 


rall 
id of 
ccuſe 
-orn- ports? Say, my angel, how have I 
« offended ? Ah, if you knew whav” 
01, . TE: " 66 « paſſes, 


ice, 


what: 


” 


was affected, and a half-ſmother'd. 
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« carefully to guard my own.” 


paſſionately, © would dare, would wiſh 


watchful eyes had, from the firſt, been, 
fixed on us, now drew near. 


wy 


« * . 
o 
9 


« paſſes in my heart, you would notfmor 


c treat me with ſuch mortifying indifÞ** v 


<« ference, you would not ſuſpect mil“ a 
honor.“ 


« About yours, my Lord, I do not 
e concern myſelf, my taſk muſt be 


«© And what monſter,” exclaimed he 


« to injure it?“ 


While he ſpoke, my I whoſe © | 


« 1 fear, my Lord, you will find but 
« little amuſement in converſing with 
« an ignorant country girl.” 
« You pay but an ill compliment 
* to my taſte, returned Lord Ed- 2 6 
| | mond: 


or THE HEART. 51 


nond: *I know no- body's company 


« amiable daughter's.” 


« But yours, my Lord,” Fe he, 
with ſome haughtineſs, he may not be 


« quite ſo proper for her.” 


# 


Before Lord Edmond had time to 


anſwer, Lady G— came up to us. 


«* We have,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, Wy been 


yr laying a plot to rob you of your 
« Sophia. 
“friend, will you permit me to be her 
„ protectreſs ? 


% in her favour. 


What ſay you, my good 
J am, much prejudiced 


leave to take her with me to the 
«. caſtle, I ſhall eſteem it an obliga- 
tion.“ 


D 2 N 


« whom I would * ig to that of your 


If you will give me 
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» Your Ladyſhip does me great ho- 


e nor by this generous propoſal. Do 


C6 
4 


_ 


* 


— 


'- cv 


cc 


o 


* 


— 
ce 


— 


> 


AQ 


> 


K 


4 


& 


not accuſe me of ingratitude for de- 
clining your offer; but, pardon me, 
Madam, I cannot part with my child. 
She is uſeful to her mother; and is, 
beſides, almoſt the only comfort that 
is left to chear the evening of our 


days. It is true, we are poor; but 


ſtill, thank heaven, not yet reduced 


to the ſevere neceſſity of yielding 
to others the charge of our So- 


Phia.“ 


I did not,” ſaid my Lady, mean 
to offend you. It was at my Lord's 
requeſt I made the offer, though no 
leſs agreeable to myſelf. And had 


you agreed to it, be aſſured, I ſhould 


„ have 


— 


(ee 


= 


ho. 

Do 
de- 
me, 
11d, 
d 15, 
that 
our 
but 
ced 
ing 
So- 


ean 
rd's 

no 
1ad 
uld 
ave 
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e have been at watchful of my 
ce charge.” 

« ] do not doubt it,” returned my 
father; © your Ladyſhip is all conde- 
«-ſcending goodneſs, and J hope, as a 
« proof of it, you will pardon my de- 
« clining the unmerited favour.” | 

At that moment Miſs G— ftarted - 
up, crying, in her lively way, „Come, 
« good folks, I preſume you have ſeen 
« enough of rural felicity, for one day, 
« at leaſt. And you, Lord Edmond, 
« fond as you affect to be of ſimple 
« nature, have, by this time, I imagine, 
had a ſufficient doſe.” 

„Nature, Madam, can never ſatiate, 
« *tis only art and affectation that will 
© not ſtand the teſt.” cal 


y D 3 Ah. 
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CC 


06 Ah, Lard, moral and ſentimental} 
« to the laſt,” -cried ſhe, laughing 
% Come, Sir Richard, let's be gone, 
Adieu, my little ruſtic,” turning to 
me. Harkee, child,“ continued ſne, 


in a half whiſper, let me give you 
* one piece of advice. Don't be vain out 
« of the fine things that have been ſaid if 
to you. Courtiers know no other W 
«6 language than flattery : do not, there-\iſ he 
* fore, toſs your pretty head with ſelf. bu 


% complacency. It is not your beau- fre 


“% ty, believe me, that excites it. They wi 

<«< only play upon your ignorance, in 4 

order to diſplay their wit. Take my 

„ word for it, this is the trueſt thing 2 
co 


you have heard to-day.” 


« I am 
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%. 


38 
« I am quite of your opinion, ma- 


29 


dam,“ returned I, curtſying. 

She gave her hand to Lord Edmond, 
who did not ſeem very ſenſible of the 
favour. He caſt a mournful glance at 
me, and, bowing to my father, led her 
Lord G— then aſked his Lady 
if her | propoſal had been accepted. 
When he heard of my father's refuſal, 
he appeared a good deal diſappointed, 
but inſiſted, however, that he ſhould 
frequently bring me to the caſtle; to 


out, 


which, my father made no anſwer, but 
a reſpectful bow. 
When the company were gone, he 


demanded a particular account of my 


converſation with Lord Edmond. I re- 


D 4 peated 
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peated it word for word. He was plea 
9 5 60 

ed to expreſs great approbation at my 

conduct. My mother was delighted, cal] 


led me her deareſt Sophia, her prudent 


noble child, and affectionately embraced © 
me. My heart was elate with thei 
praiſe; a conſcious, laudable pride ba f 
niſhed, for ſome time, every other emo- 
Kon ; but, alas ! too ſoon did the lovel | 
Edmond's i image, with all its attractive * 
graces, return to diſturb my repoſe. Ir 
retired to my room, and there indulg- 5 
ed myſelf in a ſhower of tears. I took 

to 


up my guitar, and, in a plaintive voice, 
ſoothed my mind, while I hows þ the fol- L. 
lowing lines 3 5 of 


cc Oh 


lea 


f m 
Ca 


dent 


Oh 
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« Oh had he been, by fate, decreed: 
a Some humble cottage 2 

bay With mine his fleecy flock to fer 
"y On yonder flow'ry plain,. 

© What bliſs had I been born to taſte; 

„ Which now ne'er muſt know! 
Ve envious pow'rs, why have you plac'd: 
« My humble lot fo low ?”? 

I then, taking up a volume of Pa- 
mela, in that imaginary fair one's di- 
ſtreſs, ſoon loſt. the remembrance of my 
own. 

Perhaps your Ladyſhip would wiſh: 
to have a more particular deſcription of 
Lord G—, and his gueſts; a ſketch. 
of their characters ſhall. finiſh this e- 
piſtle. 2 


* 
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Lord G=— is a man of pleaſur xries 

and intrigue. He was, at the time offf®Þ.11;; 
his marriage, about thirty years of age 
but appeared rather older from the ir. 
regular life he had led. His perſon 1 
extremely genteel, his face agreeable and 
animated, He has a good underſtand 
ing, a lively manner of expreſſing his 
ſentiments. His behaviour is affable and 
polite. He has the appearance of great 
good nature; but is, in reality, ſelf- 
willed. Unaccuſtomed to controul, he 
has violent paſſions, which he indulgedſif te 
too freely to leave me room to fay much] ec 
in praiſe of his morals. He had a great S. 
. eſteem for his lady; but love had the 
leaſt ſhare in his marriage. Her rank, 
her fortune, were equal to his own. His 
' | friends 


aſu 

Ie 0 
age 
e ir. 


n is 


> and 
and. 
his 


and 
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Wriends regarded it as an advantageous: 


His heart happened, at the 
ime, to be diſengaged from any other 


alliance... 


attachment. He yielded, if not with vio- 
lent tranſports, at leaſt, without regret 
to their remonſtrances, and reſigned his. 
freedom to a Lady every way worthy of 
the ſacrifice. | | 

Lady G— was one of the moſt 
amiable women in the world: her per- 
ſon pleaſing, though. not remarkably 
handſome : her manner engaging, her 
temper mild, her ſenſe refined. She lov- 
ed her huſband, and was kindly indul- 
gent even to his faults. ; 

Miſs G—, his Lordſhip': 8. only filter; | 
was about five and twenty: a fine 
Davy woman ; but whoſe features: 


2 would 
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would not bear examination. She wa 


| lively, haughty, and affected: her un. 
derſtanding good, her temper bad, and 
her heart ſtill worſe. A match had 
been ſecretly propoſed by the two fami- 
lies, between her and Lord Edmond. 
He, however, took but little pains to 
promote it: and though very intimate, 
had never diſcovered any partiality for 
her, to her great mortification; for ſhe 
had long beheld him with a favoura- 
ble eye, and ſpared no endeavours to 
add him to the liſt of her admirers. 
But Lord Edmond was not an eaſy 


conqueſt, and viſited her more to oblige 


the duke his father, than himſelf. 
Lord Edmond — What, Lady Grace, 


mall "uy of * « Is he not more 
« than 
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« than painting can expreſs?” Is he not 
elegant, handſome, - graceful, and en- 
gaging? Yes, you have a thouſand 
times pronounced him the moſt amia- 
ble man you ever beheld. I, there- 
fore, ſhall ſay nothing; let his actions 
ſpeak for him; they will do him 
more juſtice than the weak efforts of 
my pen. 155 

As to Sir Richard, 
thoſe common characters, and common 
forms, which one meets with every where, 
without exciting the leaſt attention: 


nothing ftriking, either in perſon or 


he is one of 


mind: a meer fine gentleman, pg 


vain, and inſipid. 


822 


4 | 


LETTER 
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LETTER IV. 


Am now entering upon an event, tlie 
remembrance of which ſtill draws 
tears from my eyes: an event which 
robbed me of the beſt, the tendereſt, 
of mothers. Ah, Madam, and it was 
in preſerving my worthleſs life, that ſhe 


facrificed her own. Let me pauſe, tothe 
indulge a flow of painful, grateful emo-¶ ed 
tions, at the melancholy recollection of 
her fate. Never will it- be effaced from 
| my memory. 5 a, 
One fatal night, my parents were ¶ th 
alarmed with the dreadful cry of fire, I th 
while the neighbours were ehdeavour- il 
ing to force a. paſſage into our houſe, i th 
. which 
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hich was already in flames. Unfortu- 
nately their cries did not awaken me. 
My parents lay in the lower part of the 
houſe: their eſcape was, thereby, ren- 
dered eaſy; but, alas my ſafety ſoon 
engroſſed all their attention. The next 
dwelling, where the fire began, was al- 
ready conſumed, and ours was ſoon to 
ſhare the ſame fate, to the loſs of all 
the little wealth my father had acquir- 
ed by many years induſtry, and to the 
utter ruin of our affairs. The terror 
which ſeized my parents, for ſome time, 
deprived them of all recollection and 
the charitable neighbours had conveyed. 
them to a place of ſafety, almoſt with- 
out their knowledge; but, the moment 
they came more perfectly to their ſenſes, | 
they 
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they both, in a breath, uttering a ſcream 


of anguiſh, again darted into the flames 
to ſave their unfortunate daughter. My 
mother was firſt: my father; eagerly fol- 
lowing her, ſtumbled. over ſomething 
that lay in his Paſſage. The People Who 
were near, now deſpairing to ſave any 
of our lives but his, lifted him up, and; 
by force, bore him again into the ſtreet, ¶ tha 
while he ſtruggled and vowed not to wit 
ſurvive, wringing his hands, and ex-|ſpec 
claiming, that he had now nothing left to 
which could tempt him to drag on a ¶ to 
wretched exiſtence. In the mean time; Neſc 
my dear mother, in ſpite of all the ſne 
danger that ſurrounded her, had made me 
ſhift to reach my room; one half of Wto] 
which was already conſumed. I was juſt al: 
awakened. 
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Wawakened by the ſmoak, which almoſt 


ſtifled me. I ſtarted out of bed, ſhe 
claſped me in her arms. „Oh, my 
« child, my child,” ſaid ſhe, < how ſhall 
« I ſave you?” 1 was ſtupified with 
She led me to the door, the 
flames burſt in upon us, there was no 


terror. 


longer any poſſibility of eſcaping by 
that way. We ran to the window, and, 
with ſome difficulty, got it open. The 
people below, had placed a feather-bed 
to receive us. I now, a little reſtored 
to my ſenſes, conjured my mother to | 
eſcape. She ſtayed not to anſwer; but, 
ſnatching me up in her arms, threw 
me out, and was, as they afterwards 
told me, preparing to follow; but, 


alas! in a moment ſhe diſappeared ; the 
boards 
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boards having funk under her feet. MyWanc 
father, at this fatal ſight, uttered ; 
piercing groan, and fell ſenſeleſs to th roa 
| earth. My fall had reduced me to the * 
fame condition; but, ah, we too foot 
awoke to all the horrors of our fate 
It is not in words to deſcribe it; per 
mit me then, Madam, to o draw a vel 
over the melancholy ſcene. . 
When the fire was extinguiſhed, thenike 
ſearched for, and found, the remains offfg. 
my beloved mother, which were put T1 
a coffin ; and, at my father s delire 
placed in the room, that the friend| 
people had furniſhed us with; for we 
had now, alas! no home, My fathe 
ſeated himſelf on the ground; the me- 
 lancholy object full in his view, his 


hands 
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Bands claſped, his unutterable anguiſh 
Wxprefſed only by his heart-rending 
Wroans; for the firſt, almoſt diſtracted, 
o thWmotions of grief, had ſubſided into a 
Jemn ſilent ſadneſs. I threw myſelf 
n my knees, by the coffin, bathed in 
ears, my hair diſhevelled, hanging about 
y ſhoulders, my hands and eyes raiſ- 
d to heaven, earneſtly wiſhing to be, 
ike her, deprived of a wretched ex- 
aence which was now become inſup- 
in portable. 

* Raſh girl,” at laſt exclaimed my 
father, „learn to ſubmit to the will of 
© heaven.” Ah, do you wiſh me alſo, 


to be deprived of you, the only con- 
1 ſolation that is left me 2? 


inds -. 1 ani. 


— v 


* a WA Wis. — - ä 
— rn II) * * " 8 
A 1 idol ne tac: 
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ner did we ſpend the day, refuſing a 
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J aroſe, and throwing myſelf into hi 
arms, ſobbed out, No, my - fathe 
“never, never can I with to leave you 
« But, alas! what will become of u 
thus deſtitute and forlorn 202 
Hie made no' anſwer, but mixed hi 
tears with mine. In this miſerable maneſl 


| ſuſtenance, and incapable of receiving] 
the leaſt ray of comfort. m 


I had again placed myſelf by the deaf tl 


remains of my beloved parent, embalm !! 


ing her with my faſt-falling tears, whel fl 


the door opened, and, by a light thai I 


| was carried before them, I diſcovered f 
Lady G— and Lord Edmond. My fan 


ther juſt turned his head: it was no © 
time for ceremony. They ſtood, for ſomeiſ} v 


moments 


- or THE] BL EAR F. 6g 


zoments, gazing on us 1n ſilence. My- 
ady held her handkerchief at her eyes; 
Wor could Lord Edmond prevent the 
ntle tear of . humanity from ſtealing 
own his cheek. At laſt, my father, 
ich a ſort of majeſty in his air, ad- 
man reſſed them in the plaintive, heart- 
ng alffecting voice of woe. 

vin} © Curioſity, or, perhaps, a nobler 
motive, has brought you. to behold . 
dea the moſt wretched of mankind, bend- 
balm ing beneath a weight of years and af- 
fictions. There,” pointing tothecoffin, 
lies my better half: my wife, my 
verellf friend, the ſoothing companion of 
ty fa} my weariſome pilgrimage. The mer 
25 no cileſs fire, has, alſo, in one night, de- 
voured all my little ſubſtance, all 
nent; e « that 
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that many years of painful induſti f 
had ſcraped together. After a life d 


« care and viciſſitude, I had fond] 


« hoped to ſpend the evening of ny 


"0 


days in peace; but now I find my 


“ 


ſelf reduced to poverty, when I a 


„ 


« unfit for labour. Mifery and wan 


&« ſtare me in the face; nor have I 


ce friend on earth to whom I can ap 


« ply for relief. Yet how little, wer 


« jt not for thee, my Sophia, woull 


e cares of this nature affect me!” 
At this, Lord Edmond, ſtarting : 
from a dream, at the ſound of my name 


advanced, and, ſeizing my father's hand 
« My friend, my brother,” cried he 


« for ſuch you are, by ſtronger ties 
«than thoſe of nature, by the power 


'66 tail 


— 


or rut HEART. 71 
aſt ful ties of humanity, how much do 
fe I ſympathize in your diſtreſs ! Provi- 
nd. dence permits an inequality amongſt 
Fm mankind, that ſociety may be the 
mf} more firmly united by the ſtrong 
I a 
want 


» 


bands of mutual good offices. I will 


be your friend : ſuffer me to repair 
the injuries of fortune, and the obli- 
gation will be mine; ſince tis more 
& bleſſed to give than to receive. Do 
„ou not thus yield to deſpondency. Be 
it my care to provide you a com- 
ng aff fortable habitation.” | 
name] ©. Your generous, noble manner, 
my Lord,” ſaid my father, « adds 
d heſ to the obligations you would con- 
r te fer.” 


Ower 


c f | c Talk 


— 


hand 


— 
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Talk not of obligations,” inter. 
rupted Lord Edmond: * have I not 
« proved that the benefit is on-my 
« ſide?” | . 


Charmed with his ——— manner, 


I could no longer reſtrain the emotions 
of my gratitude. I threw myſelf at hiſÞuft 
feet He haſtily raiſed me; but, before 
he nad time to ſpeak, Lady G— took 
my hand. 8 
_ « Kneel not to him, Sophia, he i 
« your father”s friend : you ſhall- not iel. 
6 be indebted to him J claim the e. 
„ privilege of being your protectreſs. ati 
4 reſpectfully preſſed her hand to my 
lips. N | He 
.< Generous Lady "a how ſhall 
« I find words to expreſs the ſenſe | 


MI « have 
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iter: have of your goodneſs ? But ſuffer me, | 


* alſo, to be grateful for the favours 
mj beſtowed on a parent ſo juſtly dear 
to me.” 
er Pardon me, Lady Grace, I grow too 
ion particular, and ſhall tire your patience: 
t h Puffer me then to conduct you to the 
foreſWaſtle, where, with my father's. conſent, 
2 conſent which neceſſity compelled 
im to grant) 1 accompanied my bene- 
je i actreſs. Lord Edmond, who would not 
yield to any one the pleaſure of ob.iging, 
xed my father in a comfortable habi- 
ation, and a farm, on an eſtate he had 
the neighbourhood of Lord G—. 


He would have ſettled, alſo, on him an 


- not 
the 


93 


els, 


ſhall 
ue | 


have 


nuity for life, but my father declined 
he favour; ſaying, the obligations he 
Yor. I, E had 


* 
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c 


had already conferred © would fit the 
lighter on him when he knew he was by © 
his induſtry doing all in his power to &“ 
pay it. To expreſs what I felt at theliff © 
thoughts of this firſt ſeparation from ny © + 
parent is impoſſible : ſighs and tear © i 
were my'only language, while he, with © 
anxious care, endeavoured, by his pru- 
dent advice, to arm me againſt the dan. 
ger to which my new ſituation migh 
expoſe me. 
Fou was charmed with Lord Ed. 
e mond's generoſity, ſaid he. Fs 
« would J be, my Sophia, from wiſh- 
“ing to damp the juſt overflowings 0 
4 your gratitude, and equally loth to 
e vitiate the native ſimplicity and can. 
« dour of your heart, by that narrow, 


« ;Niberal 


* 
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the * illiberal paſſion, miſtruſt. An innocent 
5 bi © mind will judge of others by its own 
o rel © integrity. Long as I have lived in the 
t the © world, and often as I have been de- 
n ml © ceived, I never yet could adopt that | 
tear © ſelfiſh, tho perhaps prudent maxim, 
with © to treat a friend as if he might one 
prul © day become an enemy. Your mind, 
dan. my dear, is hitherto uncorrupted ; 
night © you are the child of nature. Little do 
you know of the vices and follies of 

Ed © mankind. Long may that happy igno- 
pa © rance continue. But take care, Sophia, 
with. © to diſtinguiſh the action from the man: 
38 0 Lou cannot too much love and admire 
h tolff the former. Be grateful for the bene- 
« fit, but dwell not on the outward 
« oraces, the charms of him that con- 
E 2 « ferred 
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* ferred it. Let not your eyes miſlead 


141 
< your heart, that heart which, you own, if « { 
c was but too much prej udiced in his « ] 
< favour. Ah, let not him at leaſt per- « 

„ ceive it, leſt his future charities ſhould, iſ « ; 
c hereafter, be mixed with a baſe alloy. 
His rank and fortune place him at off « | 


* yaſt a diſtance, that you ought not 
< to beſtow on him a ſingle thought, 
« Avoid him then, liſten not to the 
«© tempter, guard againſt your natural 

<« ſenſtbility. I do not ſuſpect your vir- © 
tue: but tho? that might be ſecure, << 
« yet an attachment like this would be 


% the ruin of your peace. Weep not, 
my Sophia,” continued he, embracing « 
me; forgive the anxiety of a parent 
* whole happineſs depends on yours. iſ 5 
«2 
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Y « It is the laſt lecture of this nature 1 
« ſhall trouble you with. Thus warned; 
« do not doubt but you will act with 
« prudence, and, as a worthy friend of 
mine uſed to obſerve, that virtue 
* which requires to be ever guarded, 


« is ſcarce worth the centinel.” - 
not I threw. my arms round his nec. 
ght. Oh, Sir,” ſaid I, „am I not your 

the daughter? Am I not daughter to the 

urall © moſt prudent, the moſt virtuous of. 
vir- women? Can I deviate from the na- 

ure, ture I derive from you? Can I forget 
be the bright example; the principles 

not, which, with ſuch unwearied pains, you 

ing © both endeavoured to inſtill into my 

rent © youthful mind? No, I will die ere I. 
urs. “ diſgrace either myſelf or you. Lord 
It; 5 E 3 C Edmond 
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K Edmond can be nothing to me. I 
have ſeverely lamented my firſt indif. 
« cretion: My ignorance miſled me, 
hut you have diſpelled the darkneſs, 
« I ſee my error, and my dawning paſſion 
“is, I truſt, already vanquiſhed.” R yi 

„My ſenſible, noble child,” exclaim- 
ed he, © this aſſurance has baniſhed all Nnev 
my doubts and fears.” Then, repeat- Ia i 
edly preſſing me to his breaſt, he be: of 
ſought heaven to be my protector, and wh. 
bade me a mournful adieu. Nin 
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diſ. ( | 0: Hh 
E 


me, 
eſs. ö Continued for ſome days in the loweſt 
ion N dejection, before I could reconcile 


myſelf to my new ſituation. My pro- 


im- Nrince was to wait on Lady G——, and 
all {never ſure was there ſo kind, ſo indulgent 


of the ſervants but the houſe:keeper, 
whom I found to be an exceeding good - 
rind of woman. She took a great fancy 
to me, and, by her maternal behaviour, 
made me leſs ſenſible. of my irreparable 
loſs of the beſt of mothers. I ſeldom left 
Lady G——'s drefling-room, where, 
from morning to night, I employed my- 
ſelf with my needle. The before- men- 

E rioned 


a miſtreſs. - had no connexion with any 
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tioned good woman was my only com 


Y 
panion. She was of an exceeding cheat 
ful diſpoſition, and did all i in her py 
to amuſe me. ce 

The ſecond morning after my arrival gr 
at the caſtle, Miſs G—— came flounc. « 
ing into the room where I ſat, followed 64 
by Lord Edmond, Sir Richard, and an « 
elderly gentleman, whom I had not be « 
fore ſeen. he writ. d ea vil ada | 
Rete Where is 1 3 child?” fla 
adh 0 22 er 


4 believe, Madam, . V bi 
| without raiſing my eyes, © ſhe has ac- 
0 companied his pl into the « 
parle. on- ee eee ebe 
„Lard, how hiv creature bluſhes 
* Are you afraid to look up, girl? If fr 


7 « not « 


COmP 


hear. 


ower 


rival 
unc- 
Wed 
d an 


t be- 


19?" 


d I, 
a- 
the 


hes 
> If 


not 
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ce not conſeious of guilt, why fear to 

« meet our eyes?” Y 

She may well be afraid to meet the 

« eyes of the men, at leaſt,” cried the 
ſtranger, ' ſmiling, © ſince ſhe muſt be 
« ſenfible of thethefts The has committed. 
4 I vow ſhe has even ſtolen my heart, 
« which till now bade defiance to all her 
« ſex's charms.” | 
At this unwiſh'd-for, diſagreeable 
flattery, my cheeks aſſumed a ſtill deep- 
er die, and I made a motion to retire, 
but he ſeized my hand. 

Jou do not ſo eaſily eſcape us, my 
« pretty maid. I muſt inſiſt on reſtitu- 
tion.. 

Let the girl alone,” ſaid Miſs 8 
frowning; tis cruel thus to turn her 
Linto ridicule.” E. 5 « Ri- 


* 
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Reidicule, Madam! Lock at her, © 
and ſee if ' tis poſſible to find room 
for that. No, on my word, I ſpoke in 
<« ſober ſadneſs. Not much am I addict. 
ed to flattery; as you, I fancy, have 2 
« experienced. And tho I ſhould be 
ſorry to add to that engaging, but, D 
to her, painful confuſion, I find it © 
« difficult to reſtrain my admiration; Ml © 
« when I behold ſuch unaffected loveli- © 
* neſs. I know not,” continued he, ad: 1 
dreffing himfelf to me, what it is to 
* diſguiſe my real ſentiments, and 1 
<« think you have too much ſweet hu- 
< mulity to be ſpoiled by the praiſes. of 
an old fellow like me. Yet I believe I 
« may pretend to ſome little knowledge : 
« _ what is amiahle in "_ ſex. No- 
8 | * S body 
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body is delicate in their ideas of 
« female merit.“ 

„Nobody is more whimſical; you 
« ſhould have ſaid,” interrupted Miſs 
G——=; but I fivear, our ſpruce Abi- 
gail has wrought a wonderful refor? 
mation, you are abſolutely quite gal- 
« lant- this morning. Even I: ſhall now 


* ftand a chance for a fe compliments, 


« tho? it will be the very firſt time 1 
ever could extract any.“ 

oy” Some ſmall reformation muſt, alſo; 
& be wrought in you, Madam, ere it 
comes to that. When, like this ſweet 
„girl, you give nature fair play, and 
« baniſh affectation; when, in your 


« dreſs, you, like her, ſubſtitute elegant 


© ſimplicity in the room of that horrid 


"nt 
_. = 
>; _ 
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te 


„ diſguiſe. which-Faſbion impoſes ; why, | 
ee then, perhaps, I ſhall be inclined to f 
“ allow that, if you were more genteel i 
< had better features, a good complex. 
<« jon, a more graceful air, and leſs 
« pride, you would be a very paſſable 
Horrid wretch!” 

Truth, Madam, can never hope to 
* pleaſe a fine lady.“ 

O, no more thou ſnarler, thy com- 


„ pany is as unwelcome to our fex, as a 

e true looking-glaſs is to a e os 

n 466303.a% % 
So ſaying ſne turned to me. 3 

Well, Sophia, cried the, for W« 

1 that, they tell me, is your fine roman- | 

+ tic name, and all that your godfathers 

(C and 


or Tut HE A R ＋. 83 
vhy, | te and godmothers ſeem to have be- 
d to 


eel, 


La 


* ſtowed on you: no very valuable gift, 
* it muſt be owned.” 


lex To me, Madam, it is valuable, be- 


* 


leſs cauſe it was the name of a parent 


wle infinitely dear; nor do I ſee that it 


« 1s any way unbecoming my humble 
« ſtation. I never knew. (whatever ima- 
e to ginary dignity titles may give) that 


% names. 


« for as Juliet ſays, 


A OY by any other name, would amel as 


; «a ſweet : . 

for N. 80 Sophy would, were the not Soghy | 
An- 66 calb d. * | | 
ers 


Miſs 


* any particular idea was affixed. to 


„True,“ W ee Sir Richard, 


3 
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Miſs G= frowned. } +4156 

„ The ara fi & i 

ce take all you utter in her praiſe fo 


. — . — 
* * m 
r ͤͤ CC · w 1 


x « goſpel. It is abſolutely cruel thus i ti 
| | | | cc make a fool of her. Lou have al v 
1 cc ready taught her to be pert; bii+ ! 6 * 

« ſhe does not change her tone, i 


« propheſy my ſiſter's charity will ſoon 
. «cool. That, take Sura for it, i U 
not the way to pleaſe her.“ 


* Ladies,” ſaid Mr Obo 1 ar 
* 5 «not eaſily pleaſed by thoſe Who are 
bl = - placed under them 1 in a fate of de 
0 * pendance.” er T3699 | 

« You, indeed, 46 clad Miſs 6 1 
| N rerrupting him, have reaſon to pro. 
4 L nounce them ill to pleaſe, ſince 1 


Kun | 6 ſuſpes 


«4 


te 


or Ts HEART, 8p 
ſuſpect you have been rather unſuc- 
ceſsful in that way.” 
« True, Madam,” returned he, par- 
; ticularly with thoſe Ladies whoſe fa- 
© your I did not think it worth my 
„while to gain, But what I was go- 
ing to ſay to you, my ſweet maid, - is, 
that if ever you ſhould ſtand in need 
© of a friend, in me you ſhall be ſure 
„to find one, warmly intereſted! in 
« your affairs. I am an old man, old 
enough to be your father, and can, 
kc therefore, have' no ſelfiſh views; at 
* leaſt, no views that need alarm your 
« virtue.” | | 
could no 1 ſtand the ſcene: 
tears ſtarted into my eyes, and, with 
1 T retired into my Lady's 
cloſet, 
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_ cloſet, where I threw myſelf into 
chair, and freely indulged my grie 


The door was a-jar, / ſo that I coul 
ſtill hear all that paſſed in the apan 
ment I had quitted. 
£ Well ſaid, old enen! crieſ. t] 
Sir Richard, laughing. I fancy them $ 
is not a man preſent, but would bl « 
4 inclined to make her the ſame offer; 
„ but I believe, if ſhe is inclined t. 
« chooſe a male friend, you will not 
« ſtand the beſt chance in the world: 
J take her to have a better taſte, 
What ſay you, Lord Edmond?“ 


I ſay,” replied he, diſdainfully,W.. 
that I have been a painful witneſs « 1 
to the treatment ſhe has received. . | 
« Itis both rude and inhuman to put 

&« art. 


OF rus HE ARE as 


artleſs innocence- to the bluſh, to 


depreſſed by misfortunes, with ſenſe- 5 7 


« leſs levity : but, I hope, her native 
good ſenſe will teach her to _ 
the trifling railers.” | 

- So ſaying, he left them. 
That fly ſentimental fellow,” cried 
Sir Richard, ſpeaking to Mr. Oſgood, 
of would diſtance us both, had we any 
thoughts of the little ruſtic : but, for 
* my part, I ſee nothing ſo very tempt- 
ing about her, and only indulged my- 
« ſelf in a little innocent mirth, that 1 
might brighten the roſes of her com- 
„ plexion, which, at all times, are fifty 
ſhades too ep for my taſte.” 


6 Quite 


« wound the ſuffering heart, already 
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Quite a barn-door beauty,“ ſaid | 


Miſs G—: 2. good deal in the milk. 60 


<« maid ſtyle. And then ſo awkward, 
Did you ever ſee ſuch a walking 
% may-pole?” 

« Ha! ha! ha! let me die, Madam, 
„ if ever I. heard a more excellent 
& pump you have an mn deal 

” FINE is not her Kiko bord, ew, 
ſaid Mr. Oſgood, fatrleally': 


: « Fine by degrees, and beautifully le? 75 


What a contraſt between it, 41d mY 
« of- our fine Ladies, who ſeem within 4 
& month of their time! And chen, to uſe 
" * the lame Pcet's deſcription, 


— 


5 Het 
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ion Her pure and eloquent blood 

« Spoke in her cheek, and ſo divinely 

| & wrought, - 

“ That one would almoſt ſwear FR | 
2 body thought,” 


How much. inferior to the 1 
poliſhed red of Spaniſh wool, which 
not only covers the cheek, but alſo 


- effectually conceals all the delicate 
of workings of ſenſibility, that nature 


A very commodious maſk in our de- 
generate. days. Well may the de- 
praved heart ſeek to hide its emo- 


tions.“ | | 3 
„Thank heaven,” cried Miſs FR 


your ſatirical character is ſo well 


Her * dal, 


diſplays in the human face divine ! 1 
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| « "the relief of the late poor ſuffe 
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« dal, though it delights to deal © 


e : 1 2% „ 


<« IT hope Miſs G—'s conſcience | 


& not ſo ill-bred as to make particul 
application of what was only levelle 
« at the general run of females. Yo 
” at leaſt, ſhall eſcape for the Furun 


= ſince I think you contributed toward, v 


« ers:; charity covers a multitude n 


« « faults,” | ae 3 


« Why wretch, 1 you the. aſſuſf 1! 
& ance to think I ftand in need t 


„ that covering? c 
2 : 2 ; , TY. J 

At is a commodious cloak, Madam 

« and may become the beſt of us.” 

| Es me 


« Comfy 
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« Come along, Sir Richard, we have, 


al f 

I think, had a ſufficient doſe of ſa- 
dee dre, for one morning.“ 
ic heard them go down, on which I 
= ſumed my ſeat and work. Lord Ed- 
1ond, in ſpite of myſelf, took poſſeſ- 
Yo 
Pon of my thoughts. Ah!“ ſighed I, 
ba | how | amiable are his ſentiments ! 
VII What a contraſt between him and the 
ſuffe reſt of our gentlemen He can be 
de ( nothing to me—True—but, ſurely, 
= It may admire his virtues, - his engag- 
aff} ing manner, his perſon—Beware of 


ed off that, Sgphia, remember thy father's 
cautions, —O, if I were his equal 
Let me indulge the pleaſing thought;“ 
d funk into an agreeable reyerie: 


magination took the reins, I beheld 
| him 


94 Tut FEELINGS © 
him at my feet, pouring out the «| 
fuſions of his heart —all obſtacles wen 


removed. — Intoxicated with this wal 


ing dream, my ſentiments burſt fron 
my lips. Dear Lord Edmond,” crie 


I, your eloquence has conquered! 


My work dropped from my hands. 


raiſed my eyes, beaming with tendeſhan 
neſs.— Good heavens, Lady Grace, whi 
was my confuſion, my aſtoniſhment 
Lord Edmond was actually at my feet 
I uttered a loud ſcream, and fell bad 
in my chair, almoſt deprived of ſeuſfiſerr 
and motion. He folded me in hi 
arms. 8 

« Look at me, Sophia. Think nd 
* I will take an ungenerous advantage 
* of the dear enchanting words tha d 
. S bar 


L 
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have eſcaped you. Place ſome con- 
« fidence in your adoring Edmond.” 
Wang Oh, let me die, let me die, my 
Lord,“ covering my face. Never, 
cries never more can I meet your eyes * 
and I burſt into a flood of tears. 
He tenderly wiped them off with his 
handkerchief. 

« How your ſorrow wounds my late 
© enraptured heart! Do you then, my 


love, repent your ſweet " 


. * 


« Oh, leave me, Sir, leave me,“ in- 
" ſenlſerrupted I. Never more let me 
* behold you.“. ©. F 
Cruel Sophy !” 

k nol 1 raiſed my eyes. 

nt Cruel! Ah, my Lord, I have, in- 
tha deed, been cruel to myſelf; ſince, by 
hape „ „ 
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« ever, ruined my peace. But though 
« you have diſcovered my weak neſ | 
« yet do not flatter yourſelf with delff 
e luſive hopes. I am, indeed, but to, fa 
<« ſenſible of your merit, but my virtue 
« js ſtill ſtronger than my partiality.“ 
„And who, O my lovely maid 
. would injure that angelic virtue 
« Far be ſuch a thought from thy Ed 
mond. No, I would protect it at thi 
60 hazard of my life. | | 
«© How then, my Lord, am I to ac 
&« count for your conduct? Why de 
« you talk to me in a ſtrain to whic 
« you know I ought not, muſt nat 
<< liſten ? Is it not the height of cruelty 
in you to ſeek thus to gain my u 
| experienced 


or Tis HE ART. 9% 
experienced heart, when you know 
what unſurmountable bars are placed” 
between us? — Oh, my father! ad- 
d I, claſping my hands, why has 
fate deprived me of your counſel and 
protection? 

Lord Edmond preſſe =y hands be- 
veen his. 

„Never, while her Edmond Hives,” 
ſhall my Sophia want a protector. 
Look upon me as your friend.“ . 
“There is too much inequality, even 
for friendſhip, my Lord: but you 
are my generous benefactor. In that 
light I, ſhall ever 1 you with 
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gratitude.“ 47 BT 
I roſe. to leave him. | 1 tb, 
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Stay one moment longer, deareſifſſ « 


« Sophia.. That I love you, I call hea V 
«yen to witneſs : but I own myſelf I m 
„ ſlave to the prejudice of the world en 
« I dare not act up to my reaſon : ci 
« ſacrifice my happineſs to the fear offi th 
«© ſenſeleſs ridicule.” bY 


Ah, my lord, never will I be the. a 
6 cauſe of placing you in a light that o. 
<< may expoſe you to it. Be my friend; n 
ec tis all I dare aſpire to, *tis all you C 
«6 ought to beſtow.” | 6 

„Sophia, your merit, your charms, « 
e ought to conquer. Suffer me to ſee, y 
« to converſe with you.“ « y 

„No, my lord, that honour might be f 
« fatal to me. Support your _— 3 


9 and leave me to my humble fate.“ 
Leave 
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are Leave you, Sophia ! impoſlible. 
hea- 
elf 2 
orld, 
3-24 


ar of 


Your dear image is ever preſent to 


ened with a law-ſuit, which, if de- 
cided againſt me, will deprive me of 
the fortune J inherit by my mother, 
then become wholly dependent on 


an arbitrary father, the continuance 


no other terms than * e Miſs 
t 8 


© ſo nearly concerned, let me entreat 
* you to comply. Miſs G—is a fine 
0 woman, ſhe is your equal in birth and 
fortune.“ 

« And would you PHY Sophia, wiſh 
F to ſee me in the arms of another?“ 


” ED - | „I wiſh 


How I am embarraſſed! Threat- 


© of whoſe favour I can hope for on 


« O, my lord, ſince your intereſt is 


e - . _ 
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_ <& TI wiſh your happineſs, my Lord, 
returned I ſighing, and caſting downl 
my eyes. 

« And you wiſh me to give my hay 
« to Miſs G—?” cried he, preſſing mine 


to hs heart. 


There is no deſeribing the infirwating 


grace that accompanies his every action. 
The ſoftneſs of his voice, the tenderneſs 


of his fine languiſhing eyes, which, 
with ſuch ſweet perſuaſion in them, 
he fixed on mine, had ſuch an effe 
on me, that 1 ſunk almoſt fainting 
into a chair. A tear ſtole down my 
cheek. He gently kiſſed it off. 
I Such freedoms, my Lord, convince 
me how little you eſteem me.” 

I hurried from him with all the dil- M* 


dain I could aſſume. 1 


oy Tue H E A RT. 101 
4 Cruel WEST !P cfied he, folding 
his arms. 5 
At this moment we heard 13 
oming up ſtairs. He made a precipi- 
ate retreat through my Lady's cloſet. 
t proved to be Mrs. Bennet. I was in 


I 
5 


Or N | 


tears. £7 a 
4 What, always weeping, child ? Of 
« what have you to complain?“ 

« Of mou ed returned I, figh- 
ing. 

« Idhall complain of pom tum if you 
go on at this rate. Come, you mult 
not be ſuffered to indulge theſe me- 
85 lancholy moods. You want amulſe- 
ment: I muſt endeavour to procure 
die“ vou ſome.” | 


ince 


Nothing can amuſe me.” 
uel MW. 3 . 
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Let us, however, try the experi 


ment. To- day there is much comp; 
«6. ny expected at the caſtle. Lord Ed 
« mond's father for one. A marriage i 
« in agitation. Miſs. G— is in hig 


* 


N 


ſpirits. I believe none of this family 
vill regret her loſs. This match ha 
“long been wiſhed for by both the 


* 


families. Lord Edmond, however, it 
« not one of the moſt paſſionate lovers 
<« in the world ; but that affair is, now. 
1 a-days, out of the queſtion, amongſti « 
the great. Miſs G will be ſatis , 
« fed to become his wife on any terms: 
« and well ſhe may; for he is, to be- 


* 


* 


« ſure, one of the moſt accompliſhed] * 
« fine gentlemen in England : 4 
„ wy 0 


= of morals too, which is ſtill more 
e e valuable 


er, i 
overs 
NOW» 
Dnſt 
ſatis- 
ms: 
be- 
ſhed 
Man 
10re 


able 
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. valuable and uncommon in a young 


man of his rank,” 

« Fas he then given his conſent to 
« this match ?” ſaid I, ſmothering a 
ſigh. ” 

8 I don't know; but tis for his in- 
« tereſt that he ſhould, and few men 
« are blind to that. He is threatened 
« with a law-ſuit, which bids fair to 
. deprive him of his paternal fortune; 
« and, as that is the caſe, it will be 
* the wiſeſt ſtep he can take.“ 

But what am 1 doing, dear Lady 
Grace? What a long letter have 1 
written! Pardon me; this rainy day, 
and want of company, left me no 
other amuſement than ſcribbling. This 

| 1 is 


— 
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is no very. 


apology.—1 kno 


not how to extricate myſelf ; and] 
therefore, without farther | ceremany, 


I bid you 


ö 


/ 


Adieu, 


LETTER 


tit 
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k by 
- 


"LETTER VE 


F O R ſome days all was mirth and 
feſtivity at the caſtle. Mrs. Bennet 


endeavoured to engage me in ſome of 


the amuſements that were going on 
amongſt the tenants and upper ſervants, 
but 1 found x no reliſh either for the com- 


pany or their diverſions. A natural 


pride, which 3 condemn'd, but could | 


not conquer, made me avoid any inti- 


macy with people who were, however, 


every way my equals, 


have before told you that I had a 


tincture of ambition i in my compelition. 


Lord Edmond's flattery had ſtrengthen- 


ed it. Tho? I durſt not indulge a ſha- 
"WY do 
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dow of hope that I ſhould ever be his 


yet had the diſtinction with which he 
honored me ſpoiled my reliſh for the 
ſociety of thoſe of my own rank: | 
therefore, as much as poſſible, avoided 
- all occaſions of mixing with them, and 
continued my retired way of life. | 

The intended marriage between my 
Lord and Miſs G 
about from every quarter. Your Lady. 
ſhip may eaſily judge what were my 
| ſenſations on the occaſion. He was ſo 
conſtantly engaged, that, for ſome days, 
I faw him only at a diſtance from my 
windows, and then the happy Miſs 
G—— was ever at his elbow, —What a 
fight for me! | 7 


was now buzzed 


A deep 


= | or THE HEART. 10 


e hi A deep melancholy took poſſeſſion of 


h he my heart. I ſpent my ſad and lonely 


r the hours in ſighs and tears, regretting the 
&: IM abſence. of my affectionate parent, in 
whoſe ſympathizing boſom I might have 


friend: all the world ſeemed to have 
forſaken me. My Lady, indeed, was 
ſtill kind and indulgent; but the diſ- 
tance between us denied me - the privi- 


ments in her preſence, and Mrs. Bennet 
was now ſo fully employed that I had 
but little of her company, fo that I was 
wholly left to my own fad reflections. 


One day, when loft in no very plea- 


fing thoughts, this good woman came 


* - 


repoſed my ſorrows. Now I had no 
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lege of giving free vent to my ſenti- 


: 
* =- 
f — 
— 


hurrying into my apartment. Quick, 
F 6 « dreſs 


— 
ry 


_—— 


208 Tur FEELINGS 


« dreſs yourſelf, my dear Sophia,” aid 


ſne. My Lady deſires you will this 


«© afternoon make tea for the company. 
The gentlemen have been fo laviſh 


of your praiſe, during dinner, as the 
ſervants told me, that Lord Edmond' 
father expreſſed a great deſire to ſee 
« you. Our Lady did not ſeem willing 


to gratify his curioſity, but her lord 


and maſter inſiſted you ſhould this 
e afternoon make your appearance, 
and you know his will is a law: fo 
4 ſet off your charms to the beſt advan- 
tage, for I would have them to know 
beauty is not confined to people of 


* faſhion.” 


No, Mrs. Bennet, I ſhall not alter 


. dreſs. What! am I to be made a 
« ſhow 


AW 


or Tux HEART. 109 


J © ſhow of? Am I to be ſtuck up for a 


« parcel of haughty impertinents to 
« gaze at, perhaps to be turned into ri- 
added 
1, burſting into tears, © to what am 1 
« ſubjected '?? 

« A great hardfhip, to be fare 
ſhe, laughing, * ſecure as vou are of ad- 
dry thoſe 
pretty April eyes of thine, and do 
« not thus obfcure their ' luſtre by that 
« cloud of ſadneſs. | foreſce that you 
„will make half a hundred conqueſts; | 
e and who knows, if you manage pro- 
« perly, but that you may alfo make 
« your fortune? I wiſh I had half your 
beauty to go to market with. It is a 
© very ſaleable commodity, and many a 

| Lone, 


« dicule ? — O, my cruel fate,” 


cried 


“ miration- Come, come, 


1196 TB FEELINGS 


« one,” with far leſs, have got rich, ay, | 


% and noble huſbands, too, without ei- 
< ther birth or fortune.“ $ 
„ deſpiſe - ſuch mean ſentiments, 


33 


c ſuch deſpicable ſchemes, 
diſdainfully. | 
„Well, but my dear, proud girl, 


go down, nevertheleſs; for I had or- 
* ders to ſend you immediately.” 


J dried my eyes, and aſſuming an 


air of compoſure, mixed with ſome de- 


gree of haughtineſs (for my pride was 
up in arms at what I deemed a mortif- 
cation) with flow and ſtately ſteps J 
marched into. the drawing-room, where 


the company, a very brilliant circle, were 
aſſembled. A diſtaſte for the world, 
a deſpair of happineſs, and an indiffer- 
ac | | ._ endl 


returned I, 


A, 


t ei- 


ents, 


or T4: HE A NT, 


ence whether I pleaſed or not, con- 


quered my native timidity, ſo that I 
beheld the gay, and as I thought them, 
inſulting crowd, with an eye of uncon- 


"if 


cern. | 
„This,“ ſaid Lord G 
and taking my hand, 


riſing, 
< 1s our pretty 
« ruſtic.” (I was piqued at this ſpeech, 
tho? uttered 1 in a kind accent.) “ What 
does your Grace think of her?” 


At that moment I glanced my eyes 


towards Lord Edmond, who was ſeated 
by his intended. His emotions were 
viſible in his expreſſive countenance. 
He darted at me a look of unutterable 
fondneſs. I felt it at the bottom of my 
heart, from whence it forced a ſigh, 


while a bluſh: e my cheek. 
1 1 muſt 


111 
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ce | muſt not tell you what I think of 
1 her,” ſaid the Duke, © leſt, by ex- 
« citing her vanity, I ſhould throw a 
« ſhade over the charms that excited 


412 


e my praiſe.” 
Sit down, my good girl,“ cried 


Lady G——, pointing to where the 


tea equipage was placed, and obligingly 
coming up to me. It was againſt my 
will that you were ſent for, Sophia, 
« ] pity your ' confuſion, but it is all 
« my Lord's fault: You will, however, 
« ſoon be at liberty to retire.” 
1 ͤ made the tea. The gentlemen, 
that they might have an opportunity to 
put the poor ruſtic to, the bluſh, by 


their modiſh gallantry, officiouſly in- 


ſiſted on waiting on the ladies. They 
75 ſaid 


X- 


or Tux HE ART. 113 
id a thouſand filly things to me on 


the occaſion, to which I ſcarce vouch- - 


ſafed an anfwer. At laſt Lord Edmond 


approached, and, with a trembling 


hand, received a cup from mine. 

« Deareſt Sophia, what a painful 
« pleaſure do I at this moment enjoy! 
How much have Ito ſay to you!” 

* About your intended marriage, 1 


preſume, my Lord. I expect, ere 


„long, to have the honor of wiſhing 
* you joy on its completion.” 

* What-a killing air of cold indiffer- 
* ence, accompanies thoſe mortifying 
words Cruel Sophia! But know 
« you will never have an opportunity to 
give me joy on 10 hated an account, 
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« however ardently you may wiſh to 


<< ſee me wretched.” | | 
„I wiſh you wretched, my Lord! 
& Ah you little know—? 
If you would fave me from deſpar 
« and miſery,” interrupted he in a low 
voice, meet me this evening, at eight, 
in the grove. 1 have ſomething of the 
e utmoſt conſequence to communicate, 
« Conſider of my requeſt. I will TE 
few minutes return for your anſwer.” 
80 ſaying, he left me, and reſumed his 
ſeat. 
My eyes involuntarily ns him, 
Miſs G talked to him with an air 
of reſentment—he ſeemed inattentive. 
At that moment Lord G 
to me. i 


came up 


66 By 


er rus HEART. 115 


1 toll © By thoſe pretty, ſly glances, Sophia, 
« I can gueſs at your thoughts. Let me 

d- © ſcreen you from my ſiſter's obſervation. 
« Come, tell me, what ſaid Lord Ed- 
pan mond? Something, I fancy, that gave 
lowſfl © you ſenſible pleaſure.“ -I bluſned. 
ight Ah, thoſe animated cheeks have ſaved 
f the © your tongue the trouble of revealing 
cate] the ſecret. But, conſider, my dear 
in af © girl, the man's engaged, in a fair 
© way of becoming a huſband as well 
* as myſelf. Not, indeed, that a fooliſn 


ceremony can preſerve the heart from 


WET, 


d his 


him. © your powerful attractions: this I know 
n airffl © from experience.” 


tive. *5* My Lord, this is a W. I did 
e up not expect from you.“ 


te And | 


4 By 
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E And what other could you expect, 
* Sophia, conſcious as you muſt be of 
& your charms? Do not all men talk to 

you in the ſame ſtrain?ꝰ 
„The fine gentlemen do, indeed, 
* utter more foolifh things than 1 ſhould 
© have imagined they would, conſider- 

ing the advantages they have had in 
their education; but from your Lord. 
< thip, I expected more wiſdom and 
diſcretion.? 

Did you 00 my pretty demure one? 
* Well, I will be diſcreet; but you muſt 
„give me leave to love you, nevertheleſs.” 

5 Heaven forbid, my Lord!” 

„No, child, heaven bids us, nay 


* compels us to it by the ſeducing 


«* charms it has laviſhed on you.” 


I thought, 


or The HE ART. 117 


4 1 thought, my Lord, you had more 
« generoſity than to take advantage of 


« my humble ſtation thus to inſult me.“ 
Who but 


Inſult you, Sophia! 
« yourſelf would think the homage 
5 paid to their beauty an inſult?“ 

it muſt, and 


© ever- will appear in that light, when 


* To me, my Lord, 


the homage, as you are pleaſed to 


«call it, comes from a-perſon ſo much 


my Wg in rank —and a married 


man too.“ 
Vet you could liſten to Edmond?” 
« He ſaid nothing that coghd: offend” 


eme, my Lord.” 
„ Saucy little charmer! 2 as 
* much as to ſay, I have.” | 


My 
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„My Lord, your condeſcending to 


118 


4 converſe with me is highly improper, 
<< pardon me, but I wiſh—” 
Me gone: Is it not ſo?” interrupt. 
ed he, ſmiling. Well, I will tear my- 
UW ſelf away for a few moments; but, 
« be ſure, if Edmond ſupplies my 
ce place, I will not ſuffer him quietly to 
6c enjoy it long.“ | 
He withdrew, and, as he 1 
Lord Edmond inſtantly approached. 


DPeareſt Sophia,” ſaid he, © you 


« have not had leiſure to conſider of i 


« my. propoſal; that impertinent Lord 
* G 99 | | 
Ho can you ſuppoſe I would be 


* ſo indiſcreet as to meet you?” 


« From 


'# 
or THE HEART. 119 

o From your pity, from your good- 
er, N neſs, I expect it. Safely may you 
* rely on my honor. By heavens, there 

pt- is an abſolute neceſſity for it. Do not 


© then make me deſperate by a cruel 
'refuſal. Here comes Lord G 
again. Say may I hope you will 2 

Hardly knowing what I ſaid, I fault- 


ered out, I will.” 
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He retired, his eyes ſparkling with 
V ; Ih 
« You will!” cried Lord G——, |} 
„What will you do, Sophia?” 

1 Why, my Lord,“ anſwered LES” | 
ill not liſten to your Lordſhip, * 1 I 9 
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Sly girl—how I admire your wit 
« and beauty! You was born toi ſhine in 
« the moſt exalted ſphere of life: 0 


then let me raiſe you from your pre- 
<« ſent humble ſation, and place you in 


one more worthy of your merit.” 

« Pebaſe me, you mean,” returned I, 
difdainfully.' But trifle no more, my 
Lord; for, however entertaining it may 
& be to you, to me it is exceedingly 
„ mortifying and diſagreeable. 

Tea over, I aroſe to retire. 


Stay,“ cried he, © let us bu re- 


<cenciled, before we part. Do you. for- 
e give me?” and he fixed his a ten- 
derly on.my face. 


- 


I know your Lordſhip meant no- 


* ane but a little n gaillery.” 
os 


« You are deceived, Sophia, I love 
you from the bottom of my ſoul.“ 

I was going to anſwer with indigna- 
ion, when Lady- 6, with anxiety 
in her countenance, drew near, on which 
my Lord turned careleſsly on his heel, 
and joined the company. | 

“Come this way, _— faid ſhe, 
] want to talk to you.“ „ 

I followed her into an Og _ 
ment. 

„Now tell me, ain cried / ſhe, 
what has my Lord been ſaying to you? 
* I overheard part of the converſation: 
« he talked of love, did he not ?” 

Alas! Madam, all the fine gentle- 
* men take a cruel pleaſure in putting 
* me to the bluſn. Lord 6 

Vol. I. G thought 
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thought proper to rally me as well at * 
ec the rel; "ns | | | ſaid 

« Ah, Sophia, his looks but ill cor 
< reſpond with raillery. He was, whe 


I married him, a man of profeſs 
« gallantry. Why had I the vanity t 
« hope I could reclaim him? My fat 
< paſſion was too powerful for my rea 
« ſon. I know—1 believe you ftrithMaſſu 
% yirtuous, Sophia: But I ought not : diſc 
C have thrown ſo powerful a temptatioſ o 
in his way. Yet fain would I continuipro 
«" 84 you under my protection.” - Th 
Dear Madam,“ ſaid I, weepingWWput 
let me not give you a moment's pain ly 
« Send me to my father. Never ſnalſ dov 
* forget your goodneſs, nor the faſob! 
vours I have already received.” 
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*4 grieve t to part with you, Sophia,” 
hid ſhe, embracing me; © yet I fear 
there will be a neceſſity for it. I have 
* not time at preſent to conſider on 
«& what is proper to be done. 4 need not 
* caution you as much as poſſible to 


« avoid my Lord.” 


I kiſſed her hand on my nn 
aſſured her ſhe might ſafely rely on my 


and 


liſcretion. I chen retired to her dreſſing- 


oom, and there reflected on the raſh 


promiſe I had made to Lord Edmond. 
The time drew near. | After a long diſ 


pute betwixt my head and my heart, 


love and curioſity got the victory. I ſtole 


down by the back ſtairs, and without 


obſervation reached the grove. | Lord 


Ed. 


As: 


2% Tis FEELINGS 
Edmond was alteady there.” He ap- 
Proached with rapture. | 

6 Dear, amiable Sophia, how _ 
« expreſs my gratitude * for” this feet 
« condeſcenfion?” © 

« No compliments, my Lord: quick, 
e tell me the important affair you have 
to communicate. I bluſh at my own 
* imprudence 1 in meeting you, and per. 
_ « haps you will deſpiſe me for my eah 
* compliance. But, my Lord,” added! 
"Gghing, © you ſaid you fhould be un 
=. happy if I refuſed. Gratitude forbid 
that 1 ſhouldgive a moment's pain to 
"a the perſon who has loaded both my fa- 
'« ther and me with ſuch obligations; 
* Nl n me then, my Lord, what do you 
18 « expect of me? 
Com- 


or. THE HE ART. 125 
« Compaſſion, deareſt Sophia,” preſ- 


ng my hand to his lips; © compaſſion, 
(as a balm to heal my. afflicted heart. 


me into a hated marriage. In vain I 


friendſhip is the conſequence of my re- 
fuſal. He tells me he has now reaſon 
to dread the iſſue of my law-ſuit. If I 
4 loſe that ak * I am inevita- 
l bly ruine | | 


6 knees let me Entreat you to, conquer 
your. TEPUgNance to the alliance: 1 
vf 2 ure you, no longer oppoſe his in- 
ons; Celinations.“ 

youſ muſt _ ever alk in his point,” 


returned he. Ah! Sophia, your 
_ G2 heart 


« My father endeavours to precipitate 


remonſtrate: the forfeiture of his 


48 ri my Lord,” aa cen 1 
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« heart is a ſtranger to love, or you 
„ would better know its unconquerable 
* power. It has already overcome my 
e prejudices, ftrong as they were: 
« deſpiſe the world and its ridicule. And 
« if you, my amiable girl, will accept 
« of my hand, notwithſtanding my im- 
if you, my 
7 love, will conſent to ſhare my fate, I 

vill ſet every ill that can befall me at 
« defiance.” 

*O, my Lord,” ried 1 I,” 
trated with gratitude, you muſt not, 


„pending misfortunes, 


pene- 


« ſhall not thus outdo me in generoſity, 
« Heavens! ſhall I, honored as I am 
« by your partiality, ſhall I. be the fa- 


« tal cauſe of your ruin? O, no- no 


* ver, never will conſent 
| : 1 « To 
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«To my happineſs,” - interrupted he, 
with 1mpatience. © Tis well, Sophia, 
then J will ſuffer alone.“ | 

He folded his arms, and walked from 
And ne deeply ede 
cept Ml © My Lord 
im. What would my cruel angel?” 

ml © Miſs G——” x 
te, I © Name her not: I would not marry 
1e at M* her had ſhe the wealth of the Indies.” 
1 Alas, my Lord, conſider the fatal 


ene - conſequence of your refuſal.” 

not, ] I ſhall loſe my fortune, and there- 
fity. “ fore, my ks deems me unworthy 
am her acceptance? . 
fl «0, my Lord, what a E 


ne Would to heaven you had never been 


* allied to wealth and titles, but that 
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« your lot were humble as my own; 
% how joyfully would I then—” I pauf. 
ed and bluſhed. He een me to his 
boſom. 

„Dear Sophia, love levels all dif. 
« tintions. Conſent then to bleſs me 
« with your hand. Let me privateh 
e make you mine. I will then endeavour 
4 to gain time, and if my father ſhould 
« fill inſiſt on my immediate compliance, 
« my prior engagement with you will be 
«© my excuſe for refuſing my conſent.” 


So indiſcreet a cauſe will but ag- 


«4 oravate the fault, my Lord. After a 


4 ſtep like that you cannot hope for the 
e continuance of his favour.“ 5 
Four charms, your merit will plead 
< rs me. Hegreatly admires my Sophia.” 


Ah, 


or Tux HE ART. 129 

Own; “Ah, my Lord, but he would deteſt 

me, had I the preſumption to aſpire to, 
* the honor you indiſcreetly offer me.” 

Lord Edmond on his knees continued 

his too eloquent interceſſions. Hardly: 

could my weak enamoured heart reſiſt 


his powerful ſolicitations. I had, how- 
your ever, ſo much command of myſelf as to 
il Jvefuſe taking any reſolution, till I had 
conſulted my father. To this he chear- 
Ihe @ fully agreed, and promiſed. to write to 
„ him immediately. : 

How rapidly do the moments wing 
r a their flight when in company with thoſe 
the ve love! I know not when we ſhould 
| have thought of ſeparating, had we not 
been alarmed with a ruſtling among the 
12} trees. I ſtarted, and in a trembling 
' ROME G 5 voice 


Cle... 

8 "0% 

"EST 
| $5 ans 

1 9 N 

„ 18 
r 

e 
yr Nan » 
wh x 1 J 174 
42 44 . 
O 
> 7 l 
© £01 0 RAS 

47 W 1 

92 : 
tr 4 - 
5 * 1 4 v 
» "$1263 : 
[© 1 * 
1 « „ 14 
* ny $ 483 
7 \ Me 1 * 

r 

$3 te 
. tl 
_ 
. 
+» ES 
A 4 : 

» 1 i | 
e 
r 

"= „ 
bs . 4 1 7 

ka 0 x 
- => F Th i 
= * * [ 1 
4 | | 
q4 44 8 1 
. 14 
f N * 
6. ir 1a, 

e 

1 2 4 * 11 

4K 5 

"7 \ , 
94 . „ 

* en. 
i 

L © # 3 13 

. 3 * 4 
A*. Ni 

= 7 M 

1 * 3 * 
F T "3 <3 

Ay ERS [ 
8 | 
* ©*FIY + 

N + Tax 5 1 
I 12 0 : 
4 [ PE 1 i * 
: % 1-1 
+5. * HE 
b . 
7 7 3 \ 
f * " 1 
* 
8 4 1 1h 
Fs . 
„ 6 
; a 

; 

» * * 
5 | 39 
1 
N N 54 
. l 1 
I IK K £4, 
' * 1 * 
N 13 bo 
y 2. * 
5 
3 4 5 > 
4 by 57 
e 7 
RS Tc. 
1 N 
1 ö 57. 
=." | 7 
W WA 11. 7 
* * 
8 1 
243% 1 
Ad ; „ 1 
* I 
2 4 a * 
8 7 s 
4 AM : \ 
©; = In | 
" 6 k 
6. , 
1 
LI f * 
wa , 
LY \ 5 5 4 
1 7. 
8 

To OY, 

"_ i [1 

S: , 

8 
4s; f 
1 uy 
7 3 
$4 
4 be * 
2 4 
% 
14 j 
N 
* 5 * 
by a | 
* \ * x fe 
1 18 ty 
ET... 3 
9 „ 
{ bs . + - val 
fl BP , 
L + $ 
p oy TC 
1 * 
75 
* 7 

a 
A $2... - 4 
45.4 #5 if 
y 1. 
$4 + & 

3 
5 * k 
b; r Fu } * 
1 P 
\ ) Aa 
HR p 
g & » 
1 ri L 
eee 
? "I 4 
ny * r 
£ 1 
Y #1 ® TW 
3:3 

95 7 
RN 12 5 
£52 1 
"5 
24 Py 

A 

I; wh 

1 7 5 

11 
8 er 
e 
& 3 \ 
F =. 
14 
þ N 
"4 WW | * 
1 ” 3 
+ {= IS 1 FI 
573 2 0 444 
. wy 
8 1 2 
8 i% 9 
2. 2 
49 | 0 
4-3, FRM 
7 5 
v3.9 
1% EF: 
1 i * 
er 4 1 
T3 A, 
mo. 
* 1 
* 
25 
vn, 
n 
z 
. 1 


— 


2 
"x 
2 . 
"I 0 
— ” *> 
— 
* 2 7 
F a+ AST 
11 Sa ES 
« * 
_ — 


SQ | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


* 


voice exclaimed, 0 Heavens! we are 
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& * betrayed. ” 
« Fear nothing,” * cried Mr. Oſgood, 
haſtily advancing: * chance, not imper- 


« tinent curioſity, conducted me to this “ ye 
<« retreat. I am too much the friend of © ac 
e both to betray the ſecret which accident I w 


* has revealed to me. Lay aſide that! 


« menacing air, my Lord; (for he had NUN 
put his hand to his ſword) © I admire It. 
« your generoſity. The amiable Sophia IU © © 
« ig worthy of a monarch's love. She “ 
« juſtly merits the honor you would © j 
« confer on her. If I can be of any ſer- I“ 
« yice in the affair, command me to the “ 
* utmoſt of my power.. 18 

ee Lord took his hand. — 
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“From my knowledge of your cha- 
« racter, I have no reaſon to doubt your 
« ſincerity. Chance has made you my 
« confident with gratitude I accept 


your offered friend{hip. Your prudent 


« advice may be of ſervice to me, as 
« well as your aſſiſtance.“ 

« Depend upon both, my Lord.— 
My firſt advice is, that Sophia may re- 
« turn to the caſtle. Miſs G 


1S ON. 


the watch. Should your evil genius. 


« lead her to this place, her malice, her 
«jealouſy will ſtop at nothing to effect 
« your charmer's ruin. Go then, my 


child,“ continued he, © and leave my 


© Lord and me to ſettle our future plan 


* of operations.“ 
My Lord preſſed: me to his W 
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132 IAT FEELINGS 
n the preſence of heaven, and this 


« our worthy friend, I ſwear to liye 
6 only for my Sophia; and no power 
* on earth ſhall prevail on me to give 
«© my hand to any one but her, who 
& is, and ever ſhall be, ſole miſtreſs of 
* my heart.” 

Hie tenderly ' kiſſed off a wa of 
grateful ſenſibility that ſtole down my 
cheek. 

1 maſt ” ſaid. Mr. Oſgood, tak- 
ing my hand, © interrupt your preſent 
«-felicity, that I may enſure its con- 
« tinuance.” So ſaying, he led me 
towards the houſe, deſiring Lord Ed- 
mond to wait his return. 


1 hurried to my apitunein, agitated 
with a thouland hopes and fears. For 
3 ſome 


OF THE H E ART. 433 
ſome time I gave myſelf up to the 
dear delightful thought of my being 
ſo tenderly loved by the only man I 
wiſhed to pleaſe ; but too ſoon a train 
of melancholy ideas uſurped their place. 
I ſaw all the imprudence of our union, 
the troubles in which it would involve 
my generous lover, the reproaches of | 
his family, the loſs of his fortune. I, 
too, ſhould, by them, be hated and 
deſpiſed. Perhaps even the man J ador- 
ed, would, after the firſt tranſports of 
his paſſion were abated, reproach me 
as the cauſe of his ruin. I ſhuddered 
at the bare idea: my reſolution failed. 
* Thank heaven,” ſaid I, the fatal 
« yow has not yet paſſed my lips. Ah, 
* no, -1 cannot, dare not, muſt not 

Ss .- . 


=> 


134 TA /FEELINGS 
<« be his. But muſt he then wed my 
„rival? How can I ſupport that Eil. 
ling thought? Muſt 1 be debarred 
« even the priviledge of loving him ? 
« —O, my father, why are you not here? 
« Why am I deprived of your counſel 
« and protection?“ 

In the midſt of theſe tormentin g re- 
flections, I received orders to attend 
my Lady. She was alone, and in 
. 8 
Come here, Sophia,” ſaid ſhe, 
holding out her hand; Come, my 
„good girl, and help to conſole me for 
the miſery of which you have been 
ce the innocent cauſe.“ 

I threw myſelf at her feet, preſſing 
her hand between mine. 


« have 


ave 


or THE HEART. 125 
] have been very indiſcreet, con- 
tinued ſhe, ſighing. I ventured to con- 
« demn my Lord's conduct, in regard to 


A you. I know not what I ſaid; but he 


« flew into a rage, ſwore I ſhould not 
« controul him in his pleaſures. He 
« would not be accountable to any one 
for his conduct, much lefs to a wife; 
« and with contempt he ſpoke it. Of 
« what have you to complain, Madam? 
continued he. Are you not miſtreſs of 
my fortune? Are you not at liberty to 
«* follow your inclinations? Do not 1 
treat you with reſpect; with politeneſs ? 
„Ah, my Lord, but what has that to 
do with love? It is that J aſpire to, 
„ it is that I have ſtudied to deſerve.— 
Love] ridiculous, Shew me a huſband 

. e « who 


1 1 
; 4 
— 8 — — * * — 
2 2 - N 0 a " — g — +4 
A . 22328 g — — ea . — — : - . —— 8 — -— . a 
— IS 1 — — — * SOS. e 4 Bs... . — - 2 2 2 Lo bY gn 
* * — 5 r I 2 — D a CY — — 422 * 1 K pO "— 
* 2 — —— - ns” I _—— r 8 2 n n — — 2 3 * > vp + n EF 
— : r ä — — ä Hr” —— — 3 — _ r 77 OTIS : LATE. 7 7 Rs — CSS — — - — * R = + Br ent _ . pou 
— "=> — — 3 n . re ho ke — . 2 Wr. 1 — = 1 8 "ER ent i= _ — 5 
ITY — — — M — —— F ay 8 n * OSS * S Xa, BE ARTS 3 * 2 CES 8 3 E 2 2 — 4 
= ——_— — - * — TAX 7 o om C —— — 7 * oy a 1 * * — — Y 4 7 Ha * * yy” 2 - o 4 "4 <A 
5 8 9 8 — _ 0 _ AE, da 5 Rake 8 tk 0" = WE noon wa” — Sy : A 2 9 . ©, 7 1 — A p : * - he iy 11 © N 1 0 - » Ad 4% Wy 1 — * - 
— : j 2 7 4 yt x r ZÞ 2 2X 4 0 > 2 -_ OD 5 EX „ 7 Fg ” 7 - k « I a 3 AE _—— > as — 7 
2. KK . : 22 „ D no. 8989 Foy 5 60k 4 =. _ — Ow 5 . 2. — , i p ts * 3 — . 2 - - » 4" 
: 4 ak 3 os fe be — 3 e —— — — — . 5 ky 1 K ey” # i ce EI BET * r "> " 1 - 3 7 
2 ka mn * ho = 1 —_ 2 * 8 SES — — - 2 Pa . 5 af sf ae f p - " g n £ — A 
A dP” bp og Ix. - rk os Ee TIT br — Pens = - * —— + 2 1 3 . + Z we. by S "= _ oy 0 Ln 
pes WAYS — nf 8 V4 E Pn A, be w — . Mens — ö 3 2 F hs = — : : ; | g i — 
7 7 _ MES ra 4 *. . — = « = — — « + . 4 4 — S 7 * N 4 _ - — 2 
— 92 — — 3 ͤ ͤ ͤ— 8 = jr — Nr es — - 5 Fn” 7 as —— 1 = n — — — — 
— g — LO "= 1 1 0 - x 8 p 9 — p ? . a 5 8 — * ot ; . - . — . 
' — | y * — Cat I b = = ont — ? wy rs : | 
: — a A — — Tor. - — < = 7 * * 2 - 5 * — FT - - . 2 
2 g „ _ 1 AJ x —_— 4 — = . a 1 1 88 — 
4 1 be — D = of 1 * m — . a ou _ * — 
= 9 — — — — 5 * * 4 , 


v4 
4 
* 
1 
* 


236 Tuz FEELINGS 
4 who behaves with more complaiſance to 
his wife, than I do to you. But if you 
grow jealous, Madam, if you become 
ee a ſpy upon my actions, why then! 
« cannot anſwer for the conſequence ; 
* for, by heaven, I again repeat it, Iwill 
not be controuled: Marriage ſhall not 
make a ſlave of me. I ſeek not to de- 
« prive you of any reaſonable liberty; 
<« and, be aſſured, I will, likewiſe, be my 
on maſter..—Nor would I, my Lord, 
« deprive you (were it in my power) of 


* any reaſonable liberty: but Sophia is 


under my protection, nor mult I tamely 
ſee What have you ſeen? interrupted 
« he, paſſionately you ſaw me trifling 
ec with the girl, perhaps. I like her, 
44 — ?. Muſt I aſk your leave? 

« Muſt 


«| 


OF THE HE A RT. FRE 
eo Muſt I ſee only with your eyes? Muſt 
you «I be blind to the charms of all wo- 
ome “ men, except yourſelf ? O pardon me, 
en 1 YN « my Lord, cried I,, weeping, it was 
ce ; more for her ſake, than my own, that 
wil ventured to remonſtrate; for do 1 
not W * not know your fatal power of pleafing? 
de- And when I conſider her ignorance of 
rty; WW © the world, her inexperience, I tremble 
: my for her ſafety.— Take care of your 
ord, * own virtue, Madam — Sneeringly he 
) of ſpoke This is not an age for works'of 
1a i ſupererogation. Guard your own hon r, 
mely and leave your neighbours to ſhift for 
« themſelves. — This is the firſt diſpute 
Ce have had, my Lord —All in good 
5 time, Madam, interrupted he, with a 
* ſatirical ſmile, Theſe things want but 


5 j : 6 be- 
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a beginning. I hope it will be the laſt, 
* my Lord. The cauſe of this ſhall be 
« removed. I ſhall ſend her to her fu. 
ther: not from jealouſy O not from 
e jealouſy, to be ſure. But take care, 
« Madam, tis my will and pleaſure, that 
« ſhe ſhould remain where ſhe is, and 
let me ſee who ſhall diſpute my or- 
ders. By heaven, a jealous wife is the 
„ d***].—He was going, I caſt myſelf at 
his feet, bathed in tears, and catching 
« hold of his coat, ſaid; O, my lord, 
<« leave me not in diſpleaſure. Pardon 
my indiſcretion. Never more will I of- 
« fend you in this way. He raiſed me 
in his arms.—Why, Caroline, ſaid he, 
« when you know my haſty temper, would 


« youexaſperate me by your injurious ſuf- 


66 picions ? 


te p 


te re 
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« pictons ? — Then, with a gay ir, he 


« repeated, 


46 Be to my faults a little blind, - 
„ Be to my virtues ever kind, 


Let all my ways be unconfined, 


and then you ſhall ever hold the firſt 
«place in my eſteem, and, as far as a 
poor erring mortal can command his 
« affection, in my heart alſo. But do 
not let Sophia ſuffer for my fault. 
« Deprive her not of your protection: 
«* ſhe is worthy of your favour : and if 
you do not put roguiſh thoughts into 
« my head, by your well-meant, but; 
« imprudent cautions, ſhe ſhall remain 
* ſo for me. Keep her out of Lord 
Edmond's way; for, if I am not 
. 3 | “ mil- 
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* miſtaken, there lies her greateſt dan- 
6 ger.” 

« Is this true?” continued her Lady- 
ſhip, fixing her N eyes on my 
face. | 

« Ah, Madam,” cried I, covering my 
face with my handkerchief to hide my 
bluſhes, „ ſend me to my father: let 
me return to my peaceful ſolitude.” 

dare not fend you, Sophia; but 
you know you are not my priſoner, 
your own prudence muſt Aan you 
what is proper to be done. 

I underſtand you, my Sa Lady? 
£ preſſing her hand to my lips. | 

She aroſe, and taking a little caſket 
out of her cabinet, “This, Sophia,“ 
ſaid ſhe, putting it into my hand, and 


embrac- 


or THE HE ART. 
n- Jembracing me, “ will, ul“ we be 
« obliged to part, remind vou of her 


"a mc 


- who will ever continue to be your 
jj 1. Jim 77 tons 
I could not wer her for my tears. 

my « Go, my good girl,“ continued ſhe, 
my s and heaven bleſs you.” | 
let I. 1 hardly know ew I got te my 
Fe apartment, ſo much was I affected 
dur ih her goodnels Mrs. Benner was 
there. 

«What, N rain = cried WY 
never one ray of ſun-ſhine to brighten 
« that pretty face of thine? ? 

O, dear Mrs. Bennet, I am very 


« unfortunate.” 728 
ia, «Arid pray what imaginary ill! aave 
and 


you to complain of? 


* Ab, 
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« Ah, would to heaven they were th 
only imaginary! ? PO all 
« My poor child. 1 e me to fo! 
her boſom, © why will you not repoſe in 
« ſome confidence in me? Be affured, ſol 
< you have not a more ſincere friend mc 
« in the houle. 1 loved you from thejſ de! 


„ moment I beheld you. Lou are con. rev 


985 - tinually in tears, yet you never tell tur 
« me the cauſe. Come, it will eaſe your 

c heart to communicate your grief.” N 
- Worthy as ſhe appeared, I durſt not ſhe 
make her my confident. I ventured W« | 
however, to tell her that I ſhould, the + 
next day, leave the caſtle. She wa 
amazed. I con jured her to keep the ſe 

cret : this ſhe. fiithfully promiſed, anc prif 


Was fo diſcreet as not to enquire intc 


ps 


*F 


the | 


vert 


the cauſe of this ſudden reſolution. 
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She 
aſliſted me in packing up my cloaths, 


for I was determined to ſet off early 


in the morning. — Vet how could I re- 


ſolve to go without ſeeing Lord Ed- 
mond? —I might write, but who would 
deliver my letter? I fell into a profound 2 
reverie. Mrs. Bennet left me, but re- 
turned in a few minutes. 

« Here now is an affair I ſhould 
« never have dreamt of,” ſaid ſhe, as 
he entered; * but, though you have 
not placed all the confidence in me 
% that T deſerve; be afſured 1 will not 
q betray your ſecret,” 3 
0 What ſecret * " cried } with ſur- 


priſe. 


£ 

_ 
— 
* 


* Only 


* 
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8 Only that Lord Edmond loves you“ 
wakes ſne, and that I have brought 
'« a letter from him ;” preſenting it u 

me. I opened it with trembling impa. \ 
tience : it was as follows; 1 
I have diſpatched a letter to ny: f 
* Sophia's father: on the reception it 3 
meets with, depends my happineſs, n 
„ Surely he will be a propitious to my 
7 : ſuit. O Sophia, I cannot live with- Ie 
cout you. You muſt, you ſhall be! 
mine, though new obſtacles now op- t 
_— poſe the ardently-wiſhed- for union. t 
<, —We are betrayed, my beloved cres- k 
<« ture. I have not time to tell you the 41 

* particulars. Miſs G—'s maid Was in * fl 
the fatal grove, accompanied by my tl 


« yalet. They over-heard part of our tt 
con- V 
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« converſation. This the faithful fellow 
6 voluntarily confeſſed to me, that I 


a - 
* 


might take proper meaſures to pre- 


5 
* 


vent the conſequence of his compa- 
* nion's communicating, as he was ſure 
„ ſhe would, the ſecret of our inter- 
„view to her Lady. By this time, I 
„make no doubt, ſhe is acquainted 
with every particular. You are no 
„longer, my ſweet girl, ſafe at the 
« caſtle. Our enemies will ſtop at no- 
thing to deprive me of you. No 
* time is to be loſt. Fly then, my 
love, fly to the protection of your 
« father, For ſome time they will not 
* ſuſpe&t your flight. I have gained 
the worthy Mrs. Bennet to our in- 
* tereſt. A pretended indiſpoſition ſhe 
Vo: I. H will 
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« will make uſe of as am excuſe forlf 


your not leaving your room. I wait © 


„at the end of the avenue, with all « | 
„ chaiſe, to convey you to your father. arr 
* She will conduct you to me. I fhallfÞ vic 
“ return, the moment I have delivere me 


ce up my precious charge, that you may pl: 


< to the protection of your adoring * 
as Edmond. Mr. Oſgood is to accomſ* 


% pany us: *tis his chaiſe. My val 


is to be our poſtilion. None of t “I 


< ſervants are entruſted : we need na 
„ then fear a diſcovery. Come then 
„my angel, I impatiently wait for all 
co my ſoul holds dear. Adieu.“ ? 
- Kind Mrs. Bennet put on my hat an anc 
cloak while I was reading this alarminbu' 
biller, . Com 
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full © Come, child, *tis late, Lord Ed- 
wail mond will be out of patience; let me 
h afff « be your guide.” She took hold of my 
ther, 
ſhall 


/erec 


arm. I could ſcarce ſupport myſelf, fo 
violent were my emotions. Without 
meeting any obſtacles, we reached the 
maſſi place of appointment. Mrs. Bennet 
urſelf] tenderly embraced m. 

orin Adieu, my dear child,” ſaid ſhe, 
all happineſs attend you.” 


com 

val 
pf the 
xd no 
then 


« You may,” faid I, © inform my 
„Lady of my flight; ſhe expects it: but 
„O, my good friend, tell her not the 
Fer, Or Tre” Pi WR 

Doubt not my diſcretion.” 

Lord Edmond lifted me into the chaiſe 
and placed me on his knee. I ſtruggled, 


for 4 


at af 
arminY but preſſing me till cloſer to his breaſt, 


Come H 2 he 
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he ſoftly whiſpered, © Cruel Sophia! 
„When we are ſo ſoon to part, can you 


deny me this ſmall conſolation?” 


Who could reſiſt the inſinuating voice 


of love? Beſides, he deſerved: ſome in- 


dulgence for having ſo prudently pre- 


vailed on Mr. Oſgood to accompany us, 
J was harraſſed and fatigued, with the 
| various emotions I had that day experi. 


__ enced. It was now near one in the 


morning. The motion of the carriage, 
and the darkneſs, quite overpowered 
me: my head ſunk on the boſom of my 


lover, and for ſome time a gentle ſlum- 


ber cloſed my eye-lids. A jolt of the 
carriage waked me, I ſtarted. 


« Heavens! where am 1?” 


In 


« boſom, Our worthy companion has 


and he ſtrained me ſtill nearer to his 
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In the arms of your Edmond,” 


whiſpered my Lord, preſſing his lips 


ſoftly to my cheek ; © theſe encircling 
« arms that ſhall ever protect you from 
danger. Compoſe yourſelf, my love, 
« and fink again to reſt on this faithful 


« ſet you the example.“ 
My Lord, I am-troubleſome, let me 
a fit between you.” 
Not for worlds,“ whiſpered he, 
« would I forego my lovely burthen;“ 


beating heart. O, Sophia, what de- 
* lightful ſenſations have I this night 
experienced, while I felt your ſweet. 
breath on my cheek, while I ſtole a 
« thouſand tender kiſſes! But judge of | 
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© my- tranſports when 1 heard you 
*« gently ſigh forth the name of your 
„Edmond. Dream again, my lovely 


girl,“ added he, ſoftly, and let me 
be the ſubject of your dreams.” 


I have been wilt ſaid Mr, 


Oſgood. 


. You 1 been thinking!“ inter- 
rupted Lord Edmond, ſmilingz © 1 
thought you had been ſleeping.” 

No matter which,” returned Mr. 


Oſgood, © ſince you find, my Lord, 


cc that, Whether ſleeping Or waking, 
© your affairs employ m 4 attention. But 


«© what I was going to BY, i is, that Sophia 
will not be ſafe at her father's on the 
« contrary, it will be the firſt place they 


« will fearch for her.“ 
| * ne; 
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you True, my fr iend: but J hope, be- 
our fore to-morrow night, it will be out 
v of their power to tear her from me.“ 

« How, my Lord?” cried I. 
Fo By an indiſſoluble union, my 
Sophia. There is no time to be loſt. 
5 have a houſe at no great diſtance 
„from your father's —My AP 18 
the 

« Q. heavens, my (BALE 5 very ſoon? 
a Impoſſible ! — | 

« And why POPE ? Cruel Sophia! 
* Would you then with me to loſe you 
ae Cd: go 16 | 
Ah. Sine n i er the conſequence. 
Can I conſent to ruin the man I ſo 
6 highly eſteem ?”_ 
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"5 0 How cold, how unimpaſſioned is 
«that expreſſion 2 5 

« What can I ſay, my Lord? Your 


"06 intereſt i is dearer to me than my own.“ 


& Intereſt! What is intereſt when op- 
« poſed to happineſs? Nothing. But 


c your indifference can oppoſe my feli- 
„city. Inſenſible girl!” 


I wept. He kiſſed off my tears. 
* Do not diſtreſs me by your ſcrupu- 
« lous delicacy. Deareſt Sophia, conſent 


« to be mine, and my whole life ſhall 


e employed to convince you how 
« grateful I am for the ineſtimable gift. 
Let me conſult * father. Dear 
Lord Edmond, ſenſible as I am of 
<« the honor, I dare not accept it with- 
* out his approbation.” ? 

a; The 


= 
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The chaiſe ſtopped at his cottage. | 
Nothing could equal the tranſports of 


d is 


cur meeting. When theſe were a little 
abated, our affairs were briefly diſcuſſed. 
P Inge uſed every argument his wiſdom 
tould ſuggeſt to diſſuade Lord Edmond 
from a ſtep ſo every way imprudent, 
but in vain; he continued fixed in his 
purpoſe. At laſt, overcome by his elo- 
2 quent intreaties, he gave a reluctant 


conſent that we ſhould be privately mar- 


ry 


ned at his Lordſhip's ſeat in the neigh- 
bourhood. Mr. Oſgood and my father 
done were to be preſent at the cere- 
wony: after which, Lord Edmond and ® 
his friend were to return to the caſtle, 
and my father and I inſtantly to ſet off 
for London, where we were to keep our- 
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184 TAE F EE LINGS 
ſelves concealed, till his Lordſhip, on 
ſome pretence, could join us. With in- 
finite reluctance did this amiable lover 
tear himſelf from me, tho? for ſo ſhort a 
time, but the friendly Mr. Oſgood forced 
him away. You may better imagine than 
I can deſcribe the manner in which! 
paſſed the reſt of the night. My father 
obliged me to retire to reſt. * Sophia,” 
ſaid he, preſſing me to his breaſt, < to- 
* morrow will be the moſt important day 
of your life. May your marriage be 
more fortunate than that of your ill- 
42 fated father. Lord Edmond is every 
« way worthy of * and you, my 
„child, will not, I truſt, diſgrace his 
& choice. But, alas, into what troubles 
< is he going to plunge himſelf, go 

8 vernel 


. 


=— 
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« yerned as he is by an indiſereet paſſion 
which ſtifles the voice of reaſon! His 
« fortune is precarious, and the favour of 
« his father unavoidably forfeited, ſhould 
© he diſcover your union.—Ah, why 
« did I conſent?” 

„O, my father, who could refuſe 
Lord Edmond? 1 ſeek not to be pub- 
« lickly acknowledged his wife: no, 
« tis ſufficient to enſure my felicity to 
« know that I am married to him: it may 
long be concealed from the world.“ 

« But how, my child, will he be 
able to diſcntangle himſelf from his 
engagement with Miſs G, ftre- 
„ nuouſly. as the Duke inſiſts on the 
match? And will not our flight cauſe 


14 


at 7 12039 Path 38 


He «No, 
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« No, Lady G —, at. leaſt, will 


- « attribute it to another cauſe. She is 


„ diſcreet.“ 


I then related the converſation that 
had paſſed between us, on the ſubject 
of her Lord's imprudent behaviour. 
“ have a thouſand fears, my child, 
« and know not on what to determine. 
Heaven muſt diſpoſe of us as it ſees fit. 
Should Lord Edmond loſe his cauſe—” 
Ah, my dear Sir, I will joyfully 
* ſhare his fate in wealth or poverty. He 
js in the army, his rank muſt enſure 
<« his promotion. Beſides, is he not at 


any rate entitled to a Wager brother's 
«< fortune? 42 | 


4: Ma: my child, he at 1 enjoys 
« that of his mother, which they now 
&« ſeek 


10 
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or. THe HEART. 155 
will “ ſeek to deprive him of. I have not, 
indeed, heard the particulars of the 
affair, bur, by the few circumſtances 
hat I © that have come to my knowledge, I 
ect © fear his future proſpects are very pre- 
« carious. The pretended heir may, in- 
1d, I deed, prove an impoſtor, who, I am 
ne. told, has not yet appeared to put in 
fit. N his claim. But as no expence nor 
—" © pains will be ſpared by thoſe who 
Ily Il © eſpouſe his cauſe to find him out, I 
He (make no doubt but they will, ere long, 
Ure be able to produce him.“ 
at 44% Alas, Sir, what then would you 
r's „have me do? 1 love Lord Edmond, 
but I would die 
Ys „No more, my Sophia, you are har- 
ow I © raſſed with fatigue, and ſtand in need 
« of 
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« of reſt. My. word is: paſt. Lord Ed. 
« mond is maſter of your fate. Leave 
« me, that I may offer up . my prayers 
for your mutual felicity. Such honor 
« as he has manifeſted, and ſuch virtue 
« as you poſſeſs, cannot fail of the pro. 
< tection of the Almighty. And if he is 
« for you, who ſhall be againſt you?“ 


J threw myfelf on my bed, but my 


various emotions deprived me- of reſt, 


The pleafure I felt at the thoughts of 


being united to the man I adored, was 


loſt in the fatal cant that might 


attend that union. ; 
I aroſe in the morning | without having 


once cloſed my eyes. Tears involunta- 
rily ſtole down my cheeks. I felt a load 
at my heart which I in vain attempted 
. 8 
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to ant off. All my father's kind en- 
deavours could not rouſe me from my 
melancholy dejection. Yet this was to 
be my bridal day. I was going to receive 
the vows of my beloved Edmond: 
Could IT form a with of more exquiſite 
felicity? How anxiouſly did 1 wait for 


| his appearance! His dear preſence would 


reſtore my peace, and his ſoothing ten- 
derneſs calm my agitated mind. At 
length I heard the. noiſe of a carriage. 
| « the Lord 
The tranſport was too 


O he is come!” cried I, 
« of my heart! 
violent; J ſunk into a chair almoſt de- 
prived of ſenſe and motion. 

My father went to receive him, but 
judge, Lady Grace, of my mn 
Ag inſtead of my lover, I ſaw him 


return 
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return wich Mrs. Ainſey, Miſs G, k. 
maid! At this fight I uttered a loud * 
ſhriek, and gave myſelf up for loſt. She « \y 
was in earneſt converſation with my fa- 0 fh 
ther. | ge I 

« No harm is intended, Sir. My or- ny 
ce ders are, to reconduct your daughter * 
« to the caſtle, that ſhe may give ſome * al 
« reaſon for her extraordinary flight.“ i 
Then, Madam, you muſt give me F 
« leave to attend her.“ 
| | A 
„No, Sir, my inſtructions were only ig 
<« to fetch your daughter.” Lady G # 
Shas had much uneaſineſs on her. ac- 
« count. My Lord inſiſts it muſt have * 


been her ill treatment that compelled 

« her to take ſuch a ſtep. If ſhe has any 

* gratitude ſhe will haſten to vindicate 
| 4 her 


me 


te 


cr 
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« her Lady from this unjuſt accuſation. 
« The whole houſe *was in confuſion 
« when her flight was diſcovered. I 
* ſhould, indeed, except Lord Edmond 
& and. the Duke, who have this whole 
morning been ſhut up with a perſon 
ho has brought them ſome import- 
* ant intelligence concerning the Jaw- | 
* ſuit. But, come, Sophia, Miſs Gm 
. will be angry at my ſtayxz. 

* Ah,” thought I, I can now ac- 
* count for my lover's ablence. Cruel 
fate, to be thus deprived of his pre- : 
* ſence and protection! What will be- 
* come of me? All my gaudy viſions of 
* happineſs are - fled for ever. Yet, 1 


* hope, our ſecret is not diſcovered.” 


My 
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| My father re-urged his requeſt-to ac- 
company me. 3 8 

« *Tis contrary to my onde ſaid 
the woman. 

O then, my father,” cried I, claſp- 

ing my arms about him, I will not. 
go without you, they have no right to 
« force me hence.” | 
„The girl's a fool,” ſaid Mrs. 
Ainfley. „Who wants to force you? 
Af you are not conſcious of guilt, why 
« ſhould you be * to face your 
« Lady?” 

Go, my child,” ſaid my father. 
« Secure in conſcious innocence, go, 
and clear up your conduct. I will | 
“follow you on foot, ſince this obſtinate 


woman will not ale me a place in 
: „ 
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 ac- the carriage. It is not very far, I ſhall 
oon be with you, and then, my 
Sophia, we will part no more. Never 
again will I truſt my child to the 
mercy of ſtrangers: no, I am. the 
«fitteſt perſon to be your en and 
protector. D £4 HT 
«I ſubmit to my Phi cried 1. 
burſting into tears, and flinging myſelf 
ntd his arms; © but I feel, alſo, my fa- 
— I feel we part never to meet 
again.“ | . 
The ill natured Mrs. Ainfley "Oe 
nto a loud laugh. | 
A pretty tragical ſcene this,” ſaid 
he; „and for what, I wonder? But 
come, my patience is quite exhauſted. 
; How much longer am I to wait?” 
| My 
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| My father led me to the chaiſe. 18 
„Before night,” ſaid he, I will 
* again, embrace my dear Sophia.“ f 
I anſwered wy with my ſighs and!“ 
tears. 2 
Away we drove quick as lightning. 
There were four horſes to the carriage, 
which I thought needleſs for ſo ſhort a 
Journey. This thought juſt glanced acroſs 
* mind. Alas! I had matters of far 
more importance to employ my mind. 
For ſome miles, neither my compa- 
nion nor I opened our lips. At laſt, ©] 
% have all this time been thinking,” 
ſaid ſhe, © how cleverly I have managed 
this affair. Poor Sophia! Ha! ha! 
< ha! And it was. indulging itſelf in a“ 
0 fool's paradiſe, going to be a Lady, © 
« Fl 


« 


will 


Las 
ww 
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III warrant ye! But pride will have 


a fall. is 


% Dear Mrs. Ainſley, how cruel are 


theſe. taunts. What have I done to 
make you my enemy? 

“ Your enemy |! no, Sophia, I have 
proved myſelf your friend : Lord Ed- 
mond would ſoon. have repented his 


imprudence. Light love as lightly 


goes. All the blame would have fallen 
on you; even he would have reproach- 
ed you as, the cauſe of his ruin.“ 

I the cauſe of Lord Edmond's ruin? 


Heaven forbid !” 


C What elſe could have been the con- 


«* ſequence of his intended marriage? 
This reſerve to me, Sophia, will an- 


“ ſwer no manner of purpoſe: I know 


* your 
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your affairs even better than * d0 


<« yourſelf.” 
« Ah!” exclaimed I, weeping, wh“ 
then has betrayed us? What will be“ 
*« come of me ? Let me return to my 
% father. Do not cruelly expoſe me to 
the rage of my haughty rival. I can- 
% not go to the caſtle.” 77 « 


„ You ſhall not, child: our route lies © 
quite a different way.” : N 
„ O heavens! where then are youll © 
carrying me to? Stop, poſtillion:“ “ 
putting my head out at the window, © 
and ſcreaming with all my force. She 
only laughed at my terrors. . 
„Do not waſte your breath, Sophia: 
the man has his orders. Your reſiſt- 


* ance, your entreaties will be fruitleſs. 


« Compoſe 


u de 


Who 
| be- 
) my 
le to 


Call- 
> lies 


you 
YN of 
low, 


She 


hia . 
ſiſt⸗ 
leſs. 


poſe 
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Compoſe yourſelf, therefore, and, with 
« a good grace, ſubmit to your. fate. 
No harm is intended you: I am only 
« carrying you out of the way to pre- 
6 vent miſchief, I am deputed your 
« puardianeſs. You will want for no- 
thing but liberty, and even that will 


4 


„ 


be reſtored to you as ſoon as they 
have brought Lord Edmond to his 
ſober ſenſes. When he reſigns his 
freedom to Miſs G—, you will be 
« reſtored to yours: till then, child, I 


6 


E 


am to keep you out of his way. Now 
« be eaſy, for you know the whole my- 
« ſtery of our journey.” 

Ah), my adored Edmond!“ ſighed 
I, ſhedding a flood of tears, are we 
then ſeparated for ever? —And where,” 
| . 
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ſaid I, at laſt, a little recovered fron 


my grief and aſtoniſhment, * are you love 
cc going to convey your unhappy pri- to b 
ſoner ? cha 

% To a very agrecable place, child: 1e 
a city of which all females are ſaid f 
„ to be fond: London, the centre of War; 
« gaiety and pleaſure. It is true, we N nid 
« ſhall not, for ſome time, partake in I $ 
« jts amuſements; but the noiſe and Nan 
„ buſtle alone will be an agreeable Nen 
change, after the ſtupid till life of W« y 
cc the country. O we ſhall be vaſtly 
% happy!” ts ; 
I gave but little attention to her im- 
pertinence, as my heart was ready to burſt 
with anguiſh. I was torn from all 1 
held dear on earth, from an affection- 
ate 
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ate father and a lover whom I adored, a 
lover to whom I, that fatal day, hoped 


to have been united for ever. Dreadful 


hinge! I almoſt ſunk under the bur- 
then of my afflictions. 5 
My pitileſs companion turned all my 
ſorrows into ridicule. At length ſhe 
ſaid, © You are miſerably-dull company, 
„Sophia: I have all the converſation to 
« myſelf. Now, were I you, I ſhould 
have a violent curioſity to know how 
e diſcovered your intended match, 
and how we managed to keep Lord 
Edmond out of the way till we got 
« his little ſyren into our power. Come, 
I know you are dying to learn all theſe 
* particulars; and, as I am of a charita- 
able diſpoſition, 1 will relate them, tho? 
Vo“. I. I you 


* 
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4 you are too proud to aſk the favour 77M 
4 No wonder you are proud, child, fo EY 
* near as you thought yourſelf to be- * 
* coming a Lady. Alas, poor Sophia, Fl 
ce to fall from ſuch a height, and again "A 
« to dwindle into an humble Abigail! n 
But we Abigails are no ſuch deſpica- 


6 ble beings: if we have wit, we may 


« eaſily become the miſtreſs of our mil. 
« trefſes. But you, I think, have no 
great talents in that way; and*what is 
<« a little baby-faced beauty without it? 0 
„Had I been in your place, all their arts of 
«ſhould not have robbed me of my 


„lover. No, I would have played my 
e cards too cunningly for that: But all 
« have their different _—_ My head i 


turned for ſtratagem. But 5 to 
« amuſ 


* 


NT 
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* amuſe you as well as myſelf, I'll tell 
«you how we managed our plot. It 
4 was exceedingly pleaſant. You met 
„Lord Edmond in the grove—I have 
* admirers as well as you, tho' perhaps 
neither ſo young nor ſo handſome; but 
that's neither here nor there—many 
* men, many minds. So, while my Lord 
« was entertaining you, his gentleman 
ein my opinion, as is often the caſe, 
« far the prettieſt fellow of the two) was 
* entertaining your humble ſervant. 
My curioſity was ſtronger 'than my 
„love: I paid leſs attention to the ad- 
« dreſſes of my admirer than to your 
* converſation, I heard his romantic 
* Lordſhip make you an offer of his 
“hand. Mercy on us! I could hardly 
5 12 credit 


1 
* 
5 

. 
| 


4 credit my ſenſes; for, as I ſaid before, 


much regard for my miſtreſs as he had 


— 
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% what on earth could tempt him to be 
« ſuch a fool? Marriage, indeed! Why 
* he might have had your betters on far 
<« eaſier terms. So Mr, John begged ! 
« would not mention what had paſſed 
between you. A likely ſtory! I had as 


« for his Lord: So away flew I, open- 
% mouth'd, to relate to her the curious 
adventure. I thought ſhe would have 
expired with rage. What, to be ri- FE 
<« yalled-by ſuch a low-born creature! 
<A little, inſignificant ruſtic! O there 
« was no ſupporting the mortifying i | | 
& thought. What was to be done? She“ 
« would inſtantly inform the Duke.— 3 
60 No, Madam; if T might adviſe, your 


0 pur- 


fore, 


o be 
Vhy 
1 far 
ed | 
uſed 
d-as 
had 
pen⸗ 
ious 
lave 
2 ri- 
ure! 
here 
ing 
She 
.— 


Our 
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«* purpoſe would be much better an- 
« ſwered by ſtratagem than force.— 
« How, how, dear Ainſley? I know 
« you have a fertile invention, and wit 
« at will, —Suppoſe I contrive to carry 
« her out of his way ? — Impoſlible, 
* that's a ridiculous ſcheme. —Neither 
* ridiculous nor impracticable. Let me 
« alone to manage it. Dear Ainſley 
« you will entitle yourſelf to my ever- 
% Jaſting gratitude. But by what method 
© can you effect your deſign? My plan 
« is not yet ſettled. There is, however, 
no time to loſe. My Lord is in vio- 
ent haſte to ruin himſelf: my firſt 
« buſineſs, therefore, muſt be to watch 
« her motions; for as I ſuſpe&t John 
„vill inform his maſter that I have diſ- 
— « covered 
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covered their ſeeret, they will, it is i * © 
** probable, this very night fall on ſome gr 
method to ſecure her againſt the im-“! 
pending ſtorm, ſince they cannot I ©! 
doubt my having informed you of the Iſl ©! 
* affair. —Fly then, my dear Ainſley, 1 
„ conceal yourſelf in her room, do not Wl © 
« loſe ſight of her a moment, as you va- 
< lue my favour. Away I tripped, and 
« hid myſelf in your cloſet. Vou was 
« ſummoned to attend your Lady. I 
followed, and, concealing myſelf be- 
« hind a ſcreen, heard all that paſſed. 
Before you parted, _ I again hurried 
e back to my firſt hiding- place; there © © 


] alſo heard what paſſed between you 
« and that fly old hypocrite Mrs. Bennet. 

9 1 watched you till you. reached the 
ä 66 carriage; 1 


175 


carriage; I then flew to communicate 
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« what had happened to my Lady.— 
« Bungler, cried ſhe, in a rage, what 
* have you done? Why did you ſuffer 
her to-eſcape? Are they not gone off 
together? Ah, Lord Edmond is loſt 
to me for ever Dear Madam, com- 
„ poſe yourſelf, they are only gone to 
« her father's; ſhe will be more in our 
power than when at the caſtle, and 
2 they will never think of being married 
« at this time of night. How do you 
« know what. they will think off OI 
„could kill both myſelf and you for 
« yexation!—Suppoſe you ſend in pur- 
« ſuit after them It is too late, If 
« they are not gone to her father's, they 


« will be out of our reach before it is 


4 poſſible 
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8 poſſible to overtake them. I am po- 
« ſitive they are gone there, Madam, 
* and, as it was a ſudden thought, they 
« cannot have made the neceſſary prepa- 
_ © rations for the marriage. To-morrow 
* morning will be the ſooneſt they can 
« effect their purpoſe, and before that 
« you may forbid the banns. Let us fit 
* up, however, and ſee whether my 
Lord returns, Do you, Ainſley, poſt 
* yourſelf in a convenient place to watch 
their coming. No doubt it will be by 
« the private ſtair-caſe that leads to his 
apartment. Go, and take your ſtation. 
« Away I went. As we foreſaw, in 
about two hours, my Lord and Mr. 
„ Oſgood came ſtealing in, in the dark, 
and bruſhed by me, as I ſtood behind 
<« the 


e 


de 


or ur HEART. ih 


po- “the door. I heard his Lordſhip fay in- 
am, a low voice, O my friend, how impa- 
hey . tiently do I long for to-morrow! Then 
pa- N will you ſee me the happieſt of men, 
row I poſſeſſed of all my ſoul holds dear. 
« Do not fail to meet me at the appoint- 
ed place. Eleven o'clock is the hour. 


ons. And eleven o'clock, thought I, 


« for your purpoſe.—Fraught with this 
intelligence, I ran to communicate it 
*to my Lady,—Well, now, Ainſley, 
What is next to be done? His father 
« ſhall be informed of the whole affair.— 
O, Madam, even that I fear will not 
prevent the match. You know he is 


13 " bim 


« To go too early might create ſuſpici- 


„laughing, will be as much too late 


* of Ages the diſcovery ean only deprive 
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that he would forfeit any thing rather 


„ her into our power, and there, you 
; 7 — 2 


again. But he will ſuſpect me as the 


« will encreaſe his averſion: that we 


if not my love, ſhall at leaſt be grati- 
„ fied. But where, ſuppoſing we can 
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« him of his favour, and I believe, to 


« ſuch a deſperate degree is he in love, 


than his ruſtic. The moſt effectual me- 
% thod to prevent it would be to get 


% know, we might keep her as long as 
e found it convenient. Abſence, and 
e deſpair of finding her, may cool his 
e paſſion, and your charms, in the mean 


time, may ſet all things to rights 
* perſon who has concealed her, and that 


* muſt endeavour to prevent. Yet no 


«© matter whether or not; my revenge, 


get 
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get her into our power, will you carry 
« her ?—To London, Madam, as the 

place leaſt liable to be diſcovered.— | 


or THE H E A RT. 


« To this ſhe agreed. Next morning, 
« by day-break, a hired poſt-chaiſe was 
* ready to conduct me to your cottage. 
« —A perſon arrived at the caſtle with 
« important intelligence from my Lord's 
4 lawyer. —The Duke and he were ſhut 
up in his ſtudy. This, and Miſs.G—'s 
« watchful care, would put an effectual 
« ſtop to my Lord's intended expedition; 
* at leaſt at the hour appointed. In the 
“ mean time, having received her in- | 
« ftructions, I ſet off on mine,—Y ou 
« know the reſt, and how ſucceſsfully L 
« have managed my ſcheme.—Olet me 
alone for a plot. Not a cleverer head 
454 I 6 4 in 


% 
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in England than mine for a buſineſs of 
this nature.—And now, child, ſhake 
« off your reſerve. You ſee I deal freely 
and above-board with you. You ought 
e to thank me for ſaving you from a 
« ſtep ſo every way imprudent and ridi- 
-< culous.” | 
And do you think, Madam,” faid 
I with ſpirited indignation, © that 1 
„will tamely ſubmit to be your pri- 
A | 
How will you help yourſelf, child?” 
* Ewill apply to the firſt perfon I meet 
for protection, Do you think in fo 
„large a place as London 1 ſhall not 
find ſome charitable people who will 
deliver me from your power?” 


CC Why 


of 
ke 


y 
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« Why no, really, child, 1 do not 
„think you will. And what would be- 
« come of you if | you could, without 
« friends, without money? ' Ah, *tis a 
« ſign you know little of the world. 
« People will not trouble their heads 
« about either you or your affairs, unleſs 
« well paid for their pains. Beſides, I 
4 ſhall not truſt you out of my fight.” 
„But I have a tongue, Madam, and 
« in the very firſt town we come to I 
« will proclaim my wrongs. No ſuch 
« iniquitous plots as you are engaged in 


are permitted in this land of liberty.” | 


« Ah, upon my word, child, you are 

« more knowing than I imagined; but 
« there is ſuch a thing as ſtopping that 
. mouth of thine. I believe I am 

- * 
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the ſtrongeſt of the two, ſo I would 
tt adviſe ycu not to be refractory, leſt 1 
% ſhould be tempted to uſe harſher me- 
„ thods. Of this be aſſured, you ſhall 
e never be Lord Edmond's; as for any 
thing elſe you ſhall have no reaſon to 


„complain. You ſhall hve at your eaſe, 


« and want for nothing; for Miſs G 
« is generous 8 a princeſs. Surely, a 
few weeks of confinement, to one of 
« your pretty, ſentimental, retired turn, 
« is no ſuch violent hardſhip. And, 
„ harkee, child, I would adviſe you to 
<« ſubmit quietly to your fate, leſt you 
< ſhould be hurried to a ſtill greater dif. 
e tance. What think you of a convent, 
for inſtance? You have not, I fancy, 
much nun's fleſh about you, and tho? 


you 


FLY 
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« you cannot have Lord Edmond, yet 
60 any huſband is better than leading 
« apes. Who knows but you may pick 
up ſome ſtraggling heart in the gay 
„ metropolis?” 

] burſt into tears. 

„O, my father, what would become | if 
* of you, did you know the miſerable 1 
<« ſituation of your poor Sophia * 

Very miſerable, to be ſure. For 
+ ſhame, child, pluck up your ſpirits: 
„J am inclined to be your friend, did 
c you not oppoſe my good intentions by 


your obſtinate perverſeneſs.“ 


The carriage ſtopped on a common. 


nt, She produced ſome refreſhments. | 
N « We ſhall halt at no inn, Sophia: but 
” I have proviſions for our journey.” LC“ 
ou Bm | : 


She 
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4 She ate with a good appetite, I refuſed 
to taſte any thing. | 
As I pleaſed. I might both faſt and 
| pray if I choſe it. For her part the was 
not ſo fond of keeping Lent. 

This done, we again ſet off as ſwift 
as lightning. The window and blinds on 
my fide were ſo faſtened that I could 
not let them down. I could neither ſee 


nor be ſeen. In ſhort, about ten at night, |} 
1 found, by the rattling of the carriage 


and the noiſe and buſtle in the ſtreets, 
that we had reached the end of our jour- 
ney. I now made another attempt ro un- 
faſten the window, at the ſame time 
ſcreaming for help with all my force; on 


which, in ſpite of all my ſtruggling and 


3 the maſculine creature bound 
a hand- 


ed 
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a handkerchief croſs my mouth, and 
then held both my hands, ſo that it was 
impoſſible for me to diſentangle myſelf 
from the bandage. I almoſt put one of 
my wriſts out of joint in attempring to 
free myſelf from her painful graſp : my 
ſtrength was far inferior to hers, tho I 
exerted: all my force, aided too by rage 
and deſpair. At length, the violence of 
my emotions quite exhauſted my ſpirits, 


| ſunk down in the carriage, and was for 


ſome time happily —— of my 
miſery, - 


On recovering from my ſwoon, I found 
myſelf on -a bed in a decent-looking 
apartment, while my vile companion ang 


another woman were buſily employed in 
reſtoring me to a ſenſe of my miſery. 
Us O fee 
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„OO ſee, ſhe opens her eyes,” cried the 
ſtranger. « declare I never was more 
* frightened in my life, I never ſaw a 
«* fainting fit continue ſo long. Ill 
« leave her to your care now, ſiſter, as 
] am wanted below. Let her endea- 
* your to compoſe herſelf to reſt; ſhe 
« ſtands in need of it after the fatigues of 
« her journey. But how I ſtand prating 
* when T have ſo much buſineſs on my 
hands! I will ſend you up a bit of ſup- 
b per to your own apartment. It 18 a 
* handſome one, I aſſure you, fit for any 
Lady in the land. You will like it 
<«-vaſtly, Miſs,” addrefling herſelf to 
me, © when you have time to look about 
you. A retired ſtreet, indeed, no great 
« ſtirrings, bait then as quiet, as orderly a 
oy | « * neigh- 


eat 
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nei hbourhood as heart can wiſh, A 
« very handſome church uſt facing you. 
« Every thing convenient. 
« as happy as the day is long,” 

I made no anſwer to her impertinence. 
She left us. And now tis alſo — time 


for me to: bid ur Ladyſhip 


Adieu. 


Fou will be 
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LETTER VII. 


EXT day I beſought my jailer's 
leave to write a few lines to my 
father. This ſhe peremptorily refuſed. 
Her Lady's orders, ſhe fajd, were, that 
I ſhould be debarred the uſe of pen and 
ink. Thus deprived of every conſolation 


I abandoned myſelf to deſpair, ſpending 


my melancholy hours in ſighs and tears, 
The idea of my afflicted parent, and my 
beloved Edmond, were continually pre- 
ſent to my tortured imagination. I took 
a painful pleafure in indulging my ſor- 
rows. Mrs. Ainſley ſeldom left me, and 
when ſhe did, took care to ſecure the 
door of my priſon. 

Con- 
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5 Confinement, and the unabated grief 
which preyed upon my ſpirits, at laſt, 
threw me into a dangerous fever. They 
15 I were forced to procure aſſiſtance; but 
ny my delirium rendered me incapable of 
endeavouring to make a friend of my 
phyſician, or revealing to him the eruel 
treatment I had received; and, before I 
was reſtored to my reaſon, they had 
prejudiced him againſt me, by telling 
him T had artfully drawn in a young 
nobleman, with whom 1 had, very near, 
made my eſcape to Scotland: that ſo 
imprudent a marriage would have been 


or- the ruin of his fortune, and a wife, 
ind lite me, every way unworthy of him, 
the I x diſgrace to his family: that I had 

been guilty of ſome indiſcretions which 
on- „ 


had 
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had cheom a ſlur upon my character: 
that his friends had fortunately inter- 
cepted his flight, and had, out of re- 
gard for the young gentleman, confined 
me, till an alliance with a young Lady, 
every way his equal, and which, but for 
his imprudent paſſion for me, would 
long ſince have taken place, was con- 
cluded. | 

From this ſtory, the Gentleman 
thouzht their conduct extremely juſt 
and reaſonable; ſo that when 1 attempt- 
ed to excite his compaſſion, he ſtopped 
me ſhort, by relating the above parti- 
culars; adding, he would not meddle 
in the affair, ſince he could not blame 
the family for taking ſuch prudent pre- 
cautions. 


cc Ah, 


or T HEART. 197 


r: Ah, fir,” ſaid I, weeping, © ſome 
er- © part of the ſtory you have heard, 
re- is, indeed, true; but my character 
ed IU *—Good heavens! Who ſhall dare to 
dy, © aſperſe Fr. 


6c 8 come, child,” cried Mrs. 
Ainſley, who juſt then entered -the 
room, © none of your theatrical airs. 
« Your artifices might, indeed, deceive 


«* your infatuated lover; but people, in 


0 


* 


their ſober ſenſes, are not ſo eaſily 


& 


taken in. What think you of your 
« patient's health, ſir ?” turning to the 
doctor. | ; 

« "That ſhe is out of danger, ma- 
« dam; and, that it will be needleſs for 


pre- me to repeat my viſits. I will or- 


« der what is proper for her to take. 
40 A 
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« A little weakneſs is all that remains 
« of her late diſorder.— Farewell, Miſs,” 
turning to me. The tender treatment 
« you have received, during your ill- 
6 neſs, convinces me that you are in 
good hands, who ſtudy your true in- 
« tereſt, to which an imprudent paſ- 
„ ſion has rendered you blind. Such an 
& unequal match as that you was enter- 
« ing into, could be productive of no- 
« thing but miſery.” 

O, fir, you know not the true ſtate 
„ of my affairs. What right have they 
4 to detain me a priſoner ?” 

« No more, Madam : I ſhall not in- 
„ termeddle in ſo delicate a point. You 
live at your eaſe, you want for no- 
« thing. People, who know not how 


> to 


be 
lo\ 


> 
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to govern themſelves, ſhould ſubmit 
» © to be governed, 2 
So ſay ing, he took up dis hat and cane, 
in. and with a ſtately air ſtalked out of the 
apartment. 

Bi Mrs. Ainſiey burſt into a > proving 
* laugh. At; | 
n © Poor Sophix?.. You foe: how. eaſy it 
« is to make friends. I'll warrant you 
thought your chariffs would at leaſt 
« ſoften the other ſex in your favour; 
but every man is not a dupe like Lord 
Edmond.“ Aab, 10 5 * 
I anfwered 1 ad fr ch 
and indignation tied my tongue: 
In a few days I was able to leave my 
Y bed, but {till continued weak and in; be 
loweft dejection. I now again, and that 


Vol. I. * on 


194 Tur FEELINGS 
on my knees, implored Mrs. W to 
let me write to my father. 
It! is needleſs, child,” ſaid ſhe, for 
now, neither you nor 1 know how to 
« direct to him.“ 7. 
| ood Heavens! - What do you 
, mean ? Ah, with what new misfor- 
tune am I threatened?” 4 
Four father is gone FAY Lord knows 
< where: perhaps in ſearch of you; ſo 
25 Dong Lady informs me.” | 
Alas! my afflicted parent, who will 
direct your wandering ſteps to your 
<« unhappy daughter? —O Mrs. Ainſley,” 
again falling on my knees and claſping 
my arms about her, © reſtore me to him, 
« and I promiſe, nay ſyear toretire with 
* him to ſome remote corner of the 
« © world, 


* 


te 


F 
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« world, where Lad Edmond ſhall ne- 


& yer ſee me more.” 


It is not in my power, child, were I 


«ever ſo willing: tho' if I could, 1 


« ſhould not place much confidence in 
« the vows of a love; ſick girl; for you 


« know, vows made in love are made 


« only to be broken. I tell you once ; 


more your father has privately left the 


« country, and nobody knows what is 


« become of him: neither, indeed, do 
« they much trouble their heads about 
« the matter.” 


„And has Lord Edmond then with- 


drawn his friendſhip—” 


- « Abſence, child, is a ſovereign re- 
" ety for love. He begins to be ſenſi- 


« ble of his indiſcretion. His father's re- 


K 2 & mon- 


* 


1 BY 
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ce * monſtrances, and the charms of | my 
5 Lady, will, I make no doubt, ere 
= long, produce the deſired. effect: he 
<« will ſoon forget his little ruſtic.” 

« Ah, I cannot believe Lord Edmond 
ig of fo light, ſo inconſtant a diſpoſi- 
tion.“ 


It is a ſign you know but little of 


« the ſex, Sophia: Young paſſions are 


never laſting.” 


Poes he then give me up ſo eaſily? 


« Did he not vouchſafe to make ſome 
* enquiries about me?” | 

know not what enquiries he might 
* make; but, tis certain, he is ſtill at 
„the caſtle, Where Miſs G—— en- 
4 groſſes his whole attention.” 


" O then 


* > 


* 


6c 
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ny | © © then you need not thus ſtrictly | 
re « guard me: Let me, at leaſt, go to 
he church, that I may thank Heaven for 


« my recovery, and implore its future 
ad protection. It is but over the way: 
li- « there can be no fear of a diſcovery.” 

« will refuſe no reaſonable requeſt: 
of MW © muffle yourſelf up, and I will attend 
re. ,« you.” 

She put the hood of my cloak quite 
y? over my face. Indeed I was fo altered by 
ne my illnefs, that there was no danger of my 
| being known. We went to prayers. A 
ht ray of comfort darted itſelf into my 
at heart. L returned with a ſerenity of mind 
n- had not for many weeks before experi- 

enced: ſuch is the power of unaffected 
piety. Never had I prayed with ſuch 


en 
K 3 fervour. 
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fervour. I threw myſelf on the Almighty, h 


whoſe watchful providence is over all, 
even the meaneſt of his creatures, and, 
with patient ſubmiſſion, reſigned myſelf 


to my fate. I called my pride to my aid. 


I endeavoured to forget Lord Edmond. 
He no longer thinks of me,” ſaid I, 
„Why then ſhould he engroſs my 
* thoughts * Alas! neither my reaſon 
nor my pride was able to efface his 
charming image from my heart. 
One day Mrs. Ainſley having the key 
of the room in her hand, and pulling out 
her handkerchief with the other, drew 
out a letter, alſo, by accident, which 
dropped on the floor without her per- 
ceiving it. No ſooner had ſhe locked me 


in than I flew to take up the paper. 
P With 
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With eager curioſity I ran over. the con- 
tents, which were as follows. It was from 
Miſs G>— 

[| Am glad, Ainſley, you received my laſt: 
the loſs of ſuch a packet might have 


been of dangerous conſequence. You 


have acted with great prudence, and 
may depend on being well rewarded for 
your trouble. Continue a ſtrict guard 
over the faſcinating gipſy. It is ſtill 


| believed by all this family, except Lord 


Edmond, that ſhe went off with her 
father. My poor ſiſter ſuffered from the 
fury of her Lord, who attributed her 
flight to her jealouſy; nor will he be 
convinced of the contrary. He has, to 
my knowledge, employed ſeveral peo- 
K 4 ple 
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ple in endeavouring to find out the 
place of her retreat; and, what is very 
- ſurpriſing, I have diſcovered that the 
Duke joins in the purſuit. This is be- 
yond my comprehenſion, as I am ſure 
Lord Edmond has not ventured to make 
him the confident of his paſſion. This 
ſecret is entruſted to none but that 
' meddling old fellow, Oſgood. 
I believe 1 told you in my laſt—T do 
not recollect whether or not, but no 


— matter—the day of the intended mar- 


riage. I contrived to! keep Lord Ed- 
mond long beyond the appointed hour, 
and a meſſage from his father, deſiring 
he would be in the way, as he had affairs 
of conſequence to communicate, effec- 
1 baulked his fine * 
2 2 4 
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watched his motions, and found he had 
prevailed on Mr. Oſgood to convey a bil- 
let-doux to his Sophia. wy 
Lord Edmond appeared at dinner in 
great dejection of ſpirits. I had obſerved 
his father, who had not till then joined 


us, to have been in a violent buſtle all 


the morning, giving orders to his 


ſervants. This I ſaw from my windows, 
after he had diſmiſſed the ſtranger with 
whom he had been ſhut up in his cloſet. 


When he came into the dining-room, | 


his countenance expreſſed a variety of 
emotions. I began to ſuſpect he had diſ- 


covered his ſon's intrigue, but his com- 


plaiſant behaviour ſoon. convinced me 


of the contrary. EE 


OY 
* 


K 3 What 
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„What important buſineſs,” ſaid my 


brother, has ſo long deprived us of 


4 your Grace's company?“ 


« That plaguey law- Hit,“ returned 
he. Edmond leaves all the eme 
« part of the buſineſs to me.. 
Indeed, Sir,” 


« I neither deſire to give you or myſelf 


returned the other; 


+ any trouble about it: let juſtice take 
<« its courſe. If they can produce the 
« Jawful heir, I ſhall with great pleaſure 


" « reſign my pretenſions. Heaven forbid | 


e ſhould enjoy a fortune which is ano- 
*-ther's right,” W e 

Ridiculous! Would you then fub- 
" mit to be cheated by an impoſtor? 
« But you have no longer any thing of 
* that nature to fear: 1 defy them to 


pre 


cc 


19 


L 
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65 produce this pretended claimant; and 
« till they do, which I again repeat they 


« never can, you have nothing to fear. 


« You are in poſſeſſion, which is eleven 


“points in law.“ 


Mr. Oſgood returned juſt as the doch = 


was removed. Lord Edmond changed 
The old man's 
countenance was ſo ſad, fo woe-begone, 


colour at his approach. 


that he could not fail to be alarmed: 
They had no opportunity, however, for 
any private converſation. We returned 


to the drawing-room. At tea they joined 

us. Lord Edmond was as pale as death. 

My Lord,” ſaid he, addreſſing him- 

ſelf to my brother, © an affair of conſe- 

« quence demands my preſence in town: 

I muſt ſet off immediately.“ 
* | ” 
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What affair?” aſked the Duke ea» * 


gerly. | e it F<: 
— 5 ] am not at liberty to reveal it.” * 
No, thought I, that 5 e 0 66; 

Jo prudent. | U eee, 


It concerns a friend of mine, in 

<« whoſe affairs I am warmly intereſted.” 
And when do you return?” 
That is uncertain; tho' I hope it 


& will not be long before 1 have again 
the honor of paying my reſpects to this g 
« family.” Bowing. A ſervant entered. n 
My Lord, your carriage is ready.” pt 
Away ſcampered his Lordſhip, mak- I e: 


ing a kind of running bow, as he hur- le 
ried out of the room, not in the leaſt il © 
diſtinguiſhing me from the reſt. © Morti- N c 
4 e wretch | Go thy way, thought I, p 
thou 


So 


Tae 


4 thou romantic knight-errant. My com- 


« fort is, thou wilt have only thy labour 
« for thy pains,—Poor Edmond! thou 
4 art fairly outwitted.“ 

Not till the next day was the ſyren's 
flight diſcovered, and *twas then by: 


the Duke's deſiring to ſee her. Here 


was a new buſtle. My brother ſtormed, 


my ſiſter wept, his Grace appeared in. 


violent agitation. I'Il lay my life the 
gipſy has added this old ſoul to the 
number of her fools. It is certain he has. 


privately ſent in ſearch of her. Not, haw- 


ever, ſo privately as to eſcape my know 
ledge. Be, therefore, doubly watchful 


of your charge. How I enjoy the miſ- 
chief I have wrought! Not a foul ſuſ- 


pets me; for her father, it ſeems, left 
' 2. " ? the 
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the cottage as ſoon as his daughter, and 
has not ſince been heard of; ſo that old 
Oſgood could gain no intelligence from 
him. Why he did not come to the caſtle, 
where he imagined you had conveyed 
the girl, is to me an incomprehenſible 
myſtery, which I, however, give my- 
ſelf but little trouble to unravel. My 


| Give blies Wiel the ennie of their 


flight. This, in confidence, ſhe owned 
to me. Let them think ſo ſtill. My bro- 


WW ther, on pretence of buſineſs, ſets off 


for London to-morrow morning: one 


may gueſs his motives. I therefore again 
repeat, be careful of your charge. 
The Duke courts me for his ſon, and 
- ſwears he will never relinquiſh the hopes 
of an alliance with a family he ſo much 


eſteems. 
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eſteems. He, alſo, leaves us on Mon- 
day, to join, as I ſuſpect, the other 
fruitleſs purſuers. What a duſt has this 
minx kicked up! Could we but get 
her abroad to a nunnery— But I have 
not at preſent leiſure to concert the plan. 
She is, I believe, very ſafe where ſhe is; 
yet I ſhall not be quite eaſy till I get her 
removed to a greater diſtance. Could I 
but ſecure Lord Edmond, of which I do 
not deſpair, I care not into whoſe hands 
ſhe falls. His father is firmly determin- 
ed to make me his daughter, and when 
that fooliſh ſon of his finds that his Dul- 
cinea is not to be recovered, who 
knows but he may condeſcend to honor 
me with his hand? And can I conde- 
ſcend to accept it?—Yes, my pride 

e call 
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ſhall yield to my revenge. By becoming | 
his wife, that now darling paſſion of my wh 
| ſoul will be beſt accompliſhed. O how |} the 
gloriouſly he ſhall ſuffer for the mortifi- aft 
cation.he has made me endure!—Such a he. 
wife will plague his heart out. Adieu I 
Ainſley, depend on my friendſhip. - ca. 


What a letter, my dear Lady Grace! 
Did you ever hear of ſo vile, ſo artful 
a creature as Miſs G——? Ahl“ 
cried 1, weeping, © into what hands am 
« I fallen! Wretches who will ſtop at I © 
nothing to effect my ruin!” How to 

eſcape, now engroſſed all my thoughts. 
I muſt diſlemble, 


(e 


CC 


I folded 


0 
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I folded up the vile letter-and laid it 
where I found it, then threw myſelf. on 
the bed. Mrs. Ainſley entered a moment 
after. She came up to me, the paper in 
her hand, and rage in her countenance. 
affected to be aſleep. This artifice 
calmed her emotions. 
« Sophia,” ſaid ſhe, © did you find a 
letter of Miſs G—— s which I drop- 


< ped in going out of the room? Come, 


« tell me truly, for there were no ſe- 
&* crets in it. OK « 

« What letter,” cried J. rubbing my 
eyes. | : 

* Don't impoſe upon me, girl: I am 
s ſure you have read it.“ 

That I certainly ſhould have done, 
1 + had 1 been ſo fortunate as to find it: 


« and, 
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* and, ſince there are no ſecrets in it, 


you will highly oblige me, by com- 


municating the contents.” 

© Theſe evaſions will not paſs with 
me. I aſk you again, did you, or did 
“ you not, ſee it? n. I think you 
vill not tell a lye.“ 

For once, Lady Grace, I was compel- 
led to it, though I did it very awkward- 
ly. She appeared ſatisfied with my an- 
. for how could ſhe help herſelf ? 

Fe Adieu. 
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LET TER vin. 


"OUR Ladyſhip muſt have ob- 
ſerved, by the character I have 
given of Mrs. Ainſley, that ſhe was ex- 


ceedingly vain of her underſtanding ; 
ſhe was no leſs ſo of her perſon. Dur- | 
ing our ſtay at Mrs. Smith's, ſhe had 
made ſhift to pick up a lover in the 


room. of Lord Edmond's gentleman, 


whom ſhe had loſt by our expedition. 


This lover now engroſſed a good deal of 


her time. I was frequently left alone : 
the door, however, was always firmly 
ſecured, ſo that it was impoſſible, by 
that way, to attempt my eſcape. By the 
windows it was ſtill more impracticable, 
as our apartment was on the ſecond floor. 

ah The 
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The ſtreet we lived in was exceedingly 


retired. A church ſtood oppoſite to us 
ſo that I could have no communication 
with our neighbours. All cheſe circum- 
ſtances threw me into deſpair. In vain 
L racked my brain for an expedient to 
regain my freedom: the thing appeared 
utterly impracticable. At length, the 
thought ſtruck me that I would endea- Ia 
vour to bring Mrs. Smith over to my dre 
intereſt. She was neither ſo clever nor ing 
ſo cunning as her ſiſter. Her counte- my 


nance manifeſted a great deal of good I a 


nature and ſimplicity. She was now fre- 
quently my attendant in the abſence of 
Mrs. Ainſley, who, weary of confine- Irie. 
ment, intruſted me to her care, while dic 
ſhe partook of the publick amuſe ments wa 
with her lover. I had 


— 


* 
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I had not, till this ſcheme came into 
my head, examined the pocket-book that 
Lady G made me a preſent of, the 
fatal night in which I fo unfortunately 
left the caftle. I now opened it, and, 
to my no {mall joy, found the gift wor- 


thy of the generous donor. This little 


treaſure revived my ſpirits, and hope, 
that balm of life, enlivened my late 
dreary proſpects. My firſt care was to 
ngratiate myſelf with Mrs. Smith, by 
my polite and condeſcending behaviour. 


I affected to pay great deference to her 


ſentiments and opinion: liſtened, with 
attention, to her long and inſipid ſto- 
ries: to her family affairs: for dearly 
did ſhe love to hear herſelf talk. She 
was a widow, had but one child, who 


often 


7 
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often accompanied her. Of this child, 2 
I really became fond. This gained the“ a. 
mother's heart. One day I deſired her “ ei 
to get me change for a fifty pound « ſe 
bank- note. She could not conceal her © 1 
aſtoniſhment to find me miſtreſs of ſo ]“ is 
conſiderable a ſum ; and, when ſhe took 1 
it from me, made a much more re- 
ſpectful curtſey than uſual. When ſhe 
brought the money, I counted out ten 
guineas. ee | 

There, ſaid I, is a trifle I beg 


4 you will accept as a proof of my 


< friendſhip. It is a preſent for my lit- on 
& tle Sally: lay it out for her uſe.” The “ 
woman ſtared, and could hardly credit © 1 
her ſenſes. She took it, however, and 
| overwhelmed me with acknowledpe- || - ' 
ments, : « Tam 


r 


os : 4 
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Id, „J am but a poor woman, Miſs, 
and find it hard work to make both 
ends meet. Your bounty comes very 


=” 
@ 
K 


nd“ ſeaſonably to my relief. My ſiſter, 


indeed, is rich enough; but then ſhe 
ſo!“ is ſtingy as the Duce. And had it 
ok “ not been for her own conveniency, 
- © ſhe would not have brought you here. 
« No, ſhe is too proud to look on her 
been a farthing the better for her: 
« the has no bowels, no compaſſion.” 

„ That I have fatally experienced, 
« Mrs. Smith]; for is it not cruel in her 


« and 


poor relations. None of us have ever 


«* to confine me as ſhe does.? She thinks 
1 ſhould run away. Alas! to whom 
« can I fly for protection? I know not 
« what is become of my dear father, 


9 — 


6c 
* 
4 
cc 
40 
CC 


6 


ce 


«. 


world. I am an abſolute ſtranger in 
town; Why then ſhould I wiſh to“ 


have nothing to complain of, except 
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_ I have not another friend in thel 


cc 


* eſcape ? I live here at my eaſe, and 

te 
want of liberty. Is it not hard to]“ 
be debarred of every innocent amuſe- © 


ment; to be left thus a prey to my“ 


melancholy reflections? If it were not 

for your agreeable company, lifeſ the 
would be inſupportable.“ 5 
„Why, to be ſure, it is hard, Miſs 3% 


but then, you know, ſhe does not“ 
let you 80 6 out for fear you ſhould * 234 


diſcover [pre 


NO. br this time, I make no 3 8580 


( 


4 
wi - 


their ſearch. is over. Beſides, thereſa t 
are a thouſand pw in this great“ C 


182 „ town \ 
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town where they would never think of 


looking for me: to the play-houſe, 
for inſtance. Does not Mrs. Ainſley 
« go there almoſt every night? Is ſhe 
« not there at preſent ? Should ſhe be 
“ ſeen by any of Lord (Gd s, or Lord 


Edmond's family, may it not be the 
* means to diſcover our retreat? 


At that moment we heard a rap at 
che door. | 
« There ſhe 1s,” cried Mrs. Smith; 
“J muſt run to let her in: the ſervant 


« is gone on an errand.” 5 


Away ſhe hurried, forgetting thi uſual 


precaution of locking me in. O hea- 


« yens!” cried I, claſping my hands in 
a tranſport of joy, © here ncw is an 
opportunity to eſcape.“ 85 


*a.. 1, L I ſtayed 
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1 ſtayed not a moment to deliberate, 


but ſtealing ſoftly down ſtairs in the 
dark, mer with no interruption, till 1 
reached the paſſage. But, a ah! Lady 
Grace, this incident, which appeared ſo 
lucky, was but the forerunner of new, 
and ſtill greater misfortunes. A light 
now diſcovered to me ſeveral people at 
the ſtreet door. | 
« I do aſſure your Lordſhip I cannot 
. give the ſmalleſt intelligence about 
cc her,” 

The _ informed me it was Mrs, 
Ainſley who made this ſpeech. 
41 6Q heavens! can it be my Edmond 
„to whom it is addreſſod ?” This 


mn by the emotion it excited, de- ful 


prived 


cc 


oc 


tle; 


dif 


ſelf 
mo 
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prived me, for ſome time, of the power 
of utterance. | 

« My Lady,” continued Mrs. Ain- 
Bow © ſome weeks ago, gave me leave 
to viſit my ſiſter WhO was ill. I did 
* not ſo much as know, till your Lord- 
« ſhip informed me, that Sophia had 
left the caſtle,” . 

« Ah! it is, it mult be bim f ” ans 


Lord 
cc Edmond will afford me his N | 


W I, ſpringing forward. 


I protection. 
At the ſound of my voice, the gen- 


tleman ruſned in, and, before I could 


diſcover my fatal miſtake, I found my- | 


ſelf in the arms of- My pen al- 
moſt drops from my hand at the dread- 
ful recollection It was not the welcome 


2 arms 
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arms of my Edmond that encircled me, 
but thoſe of the intriguing Lord G—. 

I uttered a loud ſcream and, with 
all my force, ſtrove to diſengage my- 
ſelf. The effort was vain — my ſpirits 
failed me ! fainted. — My fit was not 
of long continuance —too ſoon was I 
reſtored to a ſenſe of my miſery. 

« Dear Sophia, why this terror? ” 
ſaid he. You have, indeed, been cru- 
« elly uſed; but I will now be you 
protector.“ | 


« You, my Lord!” mrinking from 


him, and claſping my arms round Mrs, 
Smith, who had ſupported my head on 
her boſom. © Dear, good woman, be 
„ my friend : do not let him take me 
from you. J am content to ſtay. 
« Confine 
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“ Confine me as ſtrictly as you pleaſe : 


« make me a priſoner for life.” 


ingly. 


cc 


vo 


of my charge. 


88 Oh, ho,” cried Mrs. A taunt- 
< So then you begin to know 
when you are well! But it is now 
too late. I waſh my hands of you, 
J am ſure I have had plague enough, 
and ſhall be heartily glad to get rid 


His Lordſhip will, 


as effectually, kong: you from w_ 
Edmond, as I can. 


What do you mean by that, 4. 


C73 


16 


v. 


ſley ?®? ſaid his Lordſhip. | 
Only that ſhe was ſent out of the 


way to prevent a private marri age be- 


tween his Lordſhip and her.” 


As it poſſible ?—and could you, So- 


te 


phia, indulge ſo ridiculous a hope? 
1 3 I de- 
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I deigned not to anſwer. Mrs. Ainſley 
ſaved me the trouble. | 

201 my Lord, you know not how 
« ambitious we are: we have not yet, I 
can tell you, nnn the flattering 
< hope.” 
"CW elf, my dear Sophia,” ſaid his 
Lordſhip, attempting to take my hand, 
« your ambition ſhall be ſatisfied, tho 
« in a different way. You muſt give me 
« leave to conduct you to the caſtle. 
« Your Lady will rejoice to fee you. 
„We will find a more ſuitable huſband 
« for you. What ſay you, my lovely 
girl?“ and in ſpite of my reſiſtance, 
he preſſed me in his deteſted arms. My 
chariot is at the corner of the ſtreet,” 
continued he. J ordered it to follow me 


from the play-houſe, where, by means 
ee of 


ce 
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« of one of my ſervants, I ſo fortunately | 
<. diſcovered your retreat. 
{4 cannot yet, my Lord, ” ſaid Mrs. 


Ainſley, < conceive how you found us 
ec out.” 


Wo « Nothing more WY My ſervant ſat 


© next you at the play. I thought you 


might be able to give me ſome informa- 
ce tion concerning our pretty fugitive, 


ſo took the trouble to trace you hither. 


&« But come, fetch Sophia her hat and 
* cloak. It is late: to night I will com- 
« mit her to the care of a fair friend of 
« mine, and to-morrow morning we 
« will ſet off together for the caſtle. 
There is no longer any thing to appre- 
hend from Edmond; by this time, 
7 every thing is in readineſs for his mar- 
* ** with my ſiſter,” wt. 
Wo” L 4 I figh- 
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I ſighed. 
It cannot be - hetped; Sophia, men 


«will be inconſtant; eſpecially when 


* their intereſt is concerned. But I have 
* « promiſed to provide you another lover: 


a lover who will do more Juſtice to 


your charms. Come then, my ſweet 
girl, truſt yourſelf to my protection. 
« Believe me, you have not a more ſin- 
s cere friend in the world. Why do you 
not fetch her cloak, Ainſley ? 

I fell on my knees in an agony of grief, 
and, claſping Mrs. Smith, © Dear good 
woman,“ ſaid I, you are a mother: 
you have not the ſavage nature of 

« your ſiſter: - O ſave me, pity me, do 
not let them tear me from you. All I 
« have in the world ſhall be yours. I 
8 will be your ſervant, let me but ſtay.“ 

« All 
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„ All you have in the world!“ cried 

n | Mrs. Ainſley, laughing; a valuable 
n | © preſent to be ſure! Here is her cloak 
e | © my Lord. Shall I equip her for her 


r: journey?“ 


to She was going to put it on me—I 
et | puſhed her from me with all my force. 

n. « What a little tyger! My Lord, 1 
n- | © muſt beg the favour of your afliſtance.” 


du « Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Smith,” ſcreamed 
. running behind her; < for. the love 
ef, of heaven, ſave, O fave me from 
of | < them!” 
we What can I do, my. dear Miſs? 
of Lou ſee his honor is reſolved to take - 
do | © you with him. And; to be ſure, he 
I * feems ſuch a ſweet, handſome-looking 
I F< gentleman, that, I think, if you were 
my own daughter, I could hardly re- 
All Ls « fuſe 
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« fuſe to truſt you with him. To be 
12 certain, he means you no harm, for 
« does he not ſay he intends to take you 
back to his Lady? If he was a ſingle 
« gentleman, indeed, why then, to be- 
<« ſure, you might have your qualms 
* and your fears.” | 

My Lord came round and tied on my 
cloak by force. 1 found my ſtrength far 

unequal 10 his. g 

Come, my dear little ietiviagunt, 2 
« few days will reconcile you to your 
fate. O what a pleaſure it will be to 
66 me to tame you!“ continued he in a 
whiſper, Kifling my averted cheek as he 
ſpoke. He took my hand. Let me 
e quietly lead you to my carriage.” 


„Tou ſhall as ſoon lead me to * 


death,“ cried I with indignation. 1 
„have 


+> 


60 
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- < have ſtill one powerful friend who will 


not abandon my defenceleſs inno- 
1 cence.” | - 
We ſhall fre: RR of your two 


2 friends i is the ſtrongeſt,” ſaid the im- 
pious wretch, laughing: © Mrs. Ainſley, 


< order my carriage to the door,” 


Then, my Lord, if you attempt to 


force me hence, I will alarm the neigh- 
< bourhood with my cries.” 

« © child, the neighbourhood | 1s not 
* 0 eaſily alarmed. Riots in the ſtreets 


« are ſo common here, that people do not 


trouble their heads about them. - You 
do not know what a ſad wicked place 
* this ſame London is.” 

] can give too good a gueſs, by the 


4 treatment. I have received from ſome 


of its wicked inhabitants.” 5 
L 6 My 
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My Lord,” ſaid Mrs. Ainſley, re- 
turning, your carriage is at the door.” 
] muſt give you a few inſtructions 
e before I g0.—Come this way, Wr. 4 
and they retired to a diſtance, 

| I ran to the door, got it open, and 
reached the end of the paſſage before 
they overtook me. In my flight, my foot 
entangled in the mat. I fell. My Lord 
lifred me in his arms. I had hardly time 
to ſcream for help before he placed me 
in the carriage, which inſtantly drove off. 


EF AT continued to ſcream; but, unfortunate- 


ly, there was nobody in the ſtreet to hear 
me. He put his hand to my mouth, 
while his other arm —_ me to his 
breaſt. 

Now, Sophia, J am maſter of your 
* Owe: A . one you ſhall find 


2 
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me. Be compoſed then, for your ſtrug- 
* gling will anſwer no manner of pur- 
poſe, unleſs to fatigue you. And you 


© ſhould conſider, my ſweet girl, that, 
©& by thus exhauſting your ſtrength, you 
put yourſelf more in my power, were 


<« ] inclined to raviſh thoſe favours which, 


« if you do not exaſperate me, I would 


80 wiſh to owe to your kind and volun- 


« tary compliance. Of this, however, be 
« affured, you muſt and ſhall be mine.” 

„Never, never, my Lord, while I 
« have life. I would a thouſand times 
« prefer death to diſhonor.” 

<« Diſhonor, Sophia! Some girls, in 
« your ſituation, would view the affair 
ce ih 2 very different light. That ſeduc- 


ing beauty of yours was beſtowed on 
* Han to make your fortune, not to be 
a + buried 1 
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cc buried in the arms of a clown; and 
< people of your own rank, alone, would 
think of you for a wife. A wife !— 
What a dull, inſipid ching is that! 
Fate has more tranſporting joys in ſtore 
e for you, my lovely girl. Inſtead of 
<« being ſubjected to the tyranny of a 
. ſurly huſband, jealous of his preroga- 
tive, you ſhall be miſtreſs both of me 
and of my fortune. 1 will know no with, 


« but to make you happy: my liberality | 


« ſhall be boundleſs as my love.” 
While he ſpoke; I ſoftly let down the 
glaſs, and, putting out my head, called 
« Help! help!” 
He pulled me forcibly to win, and 
drew up the window, in ſpite of my re- 
ſiſtance. 8 


„Take 
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« Take care, Sophia, you do not 
make me deſperate by your obſtinate 
*“ pervyerſeneſs. 5 You ſee nobody pays 
< the leaſt attention to your ridiculous 
* ſcreams: How, indeed, ſhould they 
“ hear your ſoft harmonious voice, when 
te the carriage drives at this furious rate 


& ver the rattling pavement? Indeed, 


<« indeed, my pretty Sophia,” (laughing) 


„you are ſecurely in my power, and 
neither man nor d—1 ſhall tear you 
« from me. I wiſh we were fairly out of 
« this curſed town, and then you may 
« amuſe yourſelf with ſqualling as loud 


« as you. pleaſe. Not that your cries can 


„ anſwer any manner of purpoſe here 


« but to teaze me. And I can tell you 
my ſweet girl, it will be much more 
« for your intereſt to place ſome little 


(e con- 
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* confidence in my generoſity, than to 
« exaſperate me by your provoking ob- 
„ ftinacy.” 

I 1 burſt into tears. My ſtrength and 
ſpirits were quite exhauſted. I found 
myſelf extremely ill. | : 

Let down the glaſſes, my Lord, 1 
<« faint,” ſaid I. 

{an haſtily obeyed: then, 8 me 
towards him, he made me recline my 
head on his breaſt. I was quite paſſive, 


almoſt deprived of ſenſe and motion. 


The air, however, a little revived me. 
2 Deareſt Sophia,” ſaid he, how I 
« Joye you! O that I could inſpire your 
« gentle boſom with a mutual flame!” 


Death,“ cried I in a faint voice, 


« will ſoon deliver me from your cual 
power.“ 


"0 Par. 


to 


id 
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“Pardon what is paſt, my lovely girl: 


<« for the future I will owe every favour 


to your amiable condeſcenſion. If the 
< moſt ardent paſſion. that ever warmed 
& the breaſt of man can merit a return, 
* then may l hope, from my Sophia's 
« goodneſs, 1 ſhall not . hgh in 
van . 
1 diſengaged myſelf from * arms. 
8 I am too ill to contend with-you. 
- F or heaven's ſake let me die in peace. 
* O my father! O Lord Edmond! did 
“you but know—” | ; 
Lord Edmond! Ah, dare you to 
% my face, avow your pation for my 
< hated rival? a 
* Alas! my Lord, Lord Edmond i is 
& a man of honor. I could not help mak- 
e ing the compariſon between the treat- 
15 | «© ment 
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ment I have received from you and 


„ him. O that he was now here to pro- 4 
© tect me! ꝰ 6 
Again Perverſe, a girl, « 
« take care, You will not let me be ge- c 
„% nerous.” 4: 


Wie were, by this time, ſome miles 
out of town. The carriage, at length, 
ſtopped. e 

My dear girl, our troubleſome 
journey is finiſhed at laſt. The houſe, 2 
« you ſee, has, for ſome weeks, been b 
prepared for your reception; ſo con- | 
« fident was I, that, guided by my 
„ ardent love, I ſhould be able to dif- (| « 
cover your retreat. It is yours, my | « 
*« charmer; fo are the ſervants, the equi- | « 
“ page, and all that belongs to it, while 


* I am only your gueſt.” | £ 
* « A moſt 
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« A moſt unwelcome one, my Lord. 
“J neither deſire to ſee you, nor your 
« deteſted houſe. How hard is my fate, 
to be thus hurried from one pri- 
« fon to another, and, that too, in 
%a land where we boaſt of liberty !” 
My dear girl,“ returned he, with a 
provoking laugh, did you never hear 
e that might overcomes right? 
The door opened. An elderly woman 


approached the carriage, accompanied 


by ſome other ſervants with lights. 

eam glad to ſee your lordſhip.“ 
And, are you not alſo glad to ſee 

« your Lady? Here ſhe is, and the 


« faireſt Lady in the land. ein; the 


& chariot door.” _ 
She did ſo; and officiouſly ai 
ed to help me out. Reſiſtance would 
| have 
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have been in vain. Beſides, I felt ſome 
degree of comfort from the preſence of 
one of my own ſex, though I could 
hardly ſuffer more than I had already 
done from the vile Mrs, Ainfley. With 
a ſorrowful heart I ſuffered myſelf to be 
led, or, rather, dragged into the houſe, 
An elegant ſupper was, ſoon afterwards, 
ſerved up. I did not taſte a morſel. 
My Lord was extremely urgent with 
me to take ſome refreſhment, Finding 
all his entreaties ineffectual, he fum- 
moned the houſe-keeper, and ordered 
her to ſhow me my apartment.“ threw 
- myſelf at his feet. 
« O, my Lord, pity me!” 
What is the dear trembling * 
“ afraid of ?” ſaid he, raiſing me in his 
arms. How eaſily is your virtue alarm- 
« ed? 
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« ed? Upon my honor I did not, for 
2 this night at leaſt, mean to diſturb 


« your repoſe; but your terror is ſo ſe- 
<« ducing, and ſuch a convincing proof 
<* that you think yourſelf abſolutely in 
& my power, that, by my ſoul, I can 
hardly reſiſt the temptation.” 
Kill me, Sir, at once, for your 
8 dreadful words are worſe than dagger 
<« to my heart.“ | 
< Sophia, the mere poſſeſſion of your 
e perſon does not ſuit my delicacy, 
<« would not ſatisfy my ardent paſſion, 
No, my lovely girl, that is my laſt re- 
e ſource. I will firſt try to ſoften you in 
« my favour, if I fail in that, then, in- 
« deed, I will not anſwer for the conſe- 
« quence of your perverſeneſs.—Bur go, 


« my lovely * you ſtand in need 


> of 


238 Taz FEELINGS 


of reſt, go and indulge it, without ap- 
E prehenſion. On my honor you at pre- 
* ſent have nothing to fear from me. | 
« Good night then, my foul's treaſure, 


6 may angels watch over you, while you | | 
« are lulled in ſoft repoſe. One kiſs be- 
« fore we part.” Snatching my hand. 


Ah, my Lord, be uniformly gene- 
KL rous, and truſt to my gratitude.” 


| Muy alarming ſituation compelled. me 
to this deteſted diſſimulation. n eyes 
ſparkled with jop. LY >” 


<«. Tranſporting hope! "TOY you 8 
„ ſhall govern me at pleaſure, I will c 
6 know no will but yours. On this hand, Þ 
only, will I preſume to impreſs my p 
lips, till my tenderneſs and love ſoften | & 
« that gentle heart in my favour, till 1 80 
* can communicate to it ſome part of F 
« that 
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ee that flame which conſumes mine: then 


« ſhall receive, not be compelled to ra- 
e yiſh the bliſs of blilles.” 
_ I ſtrove to diſengage wy hand, which 


| * ſtill held between his. 


Let me breathe,” ſaid he, © one ſigh 

more on this dear hand 
Pray, my Lord 

« Go then, my lite, my joy, my trea- 
e ſure: all that my ſoul holds dear.” 

Mrs. Green led me to an elegant apart- 
ment, and offered to undreſs me. I beg- 
ged ſhe would leave me. With a low 
curtſey ſhe inſtantly obeyed. I then dou- 
ble-locked the door, examined every 
part of the room, to ſee if there was any _ 


ſecret entrance to ir. I could ſee none. 2 
Soon after I flung myſelf on the bed, 
without taking off my cloaths, and gave 


_— 
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myſelf up to my melancholy reflections. 


My own ſituation, dreadful as it was, 
admitted of ſome conſolation, as I was 
determined to die rather than forfeit my 
honor: but, alas! thought I, what mi- 
ſery muſt my poor father ſuffer, not 
knowing what is become of his unfortu- 
nate daughter!—Lord Edmond too!— 
I I was almoſt ſuffocated with my ſighs and 
tears, till quite exhauſted by fatigue, and 
the variety of emotions J had undergone, 
fleep, unwiſhed for, com poſed my trou- 
bled Ru 
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